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Tlief^rdlo 

Entkmen ,  induBions  are  out  of 
date^anda  Prologue  in  Verfeis  as 
fide  as  a  hlachj^elvet  Cloake^  and 
a  hay  Garland:  Therefore  you Jhall 
have  itplayne  Profe  thus:  If  there 
beany  amongji  you^  that  come  to 
heart  lafcivious  Scenes^  let  them  depart :  for  I  doe 
pronounce  this^  to  the  utter  difcomfort  of  all  two-^ 
peny  Gallerie  men^you  Jhall  have  no  baudery  in  it: 
or  if  there  be  any  lurking  amongji  you  in  Corners^ 
Xffithtablebookes^  who  have  fame  hope  to findefitt 
matter  to  feede  his  -        mallice  on^  let  them 
clafpe  them  up^  and  flinke  away^  orfiaji  andbe 
converted.  For  he  that  made  this  Flay  ^  meanes 
to  pleafe  Auditors  fo^  as  he  may  bee  an  Auditor 
himf elf e  hereafter^  and  not  pur  chafe  them  voith 
the  deareneffe  of  his  cares:!  dare  not  call  it  Come-' 
die^  or  Tragedie  5  tis  perfe&ly  neither  :  A  Play 
it  is^  which  was  meant  to  mah you  laugh ^  how 
it  would  pleafe  you^  is  not  written  in  my  part: 
For  though youjhould  like  ittoday^  perhaps  your 
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The  Prologue. 

fehes  know  not  hovpyou  Jhould  difgejl  H  to  mor^ 
rovp  :  Some  things  in  it  you  may  mecte  with^  which 
are  out  of  the  common  Raade :  a  Duke  there  ir^  and 
the  Scene  lyes  in  Italy ,  as  thofetwo  things  lights 
ly  wee  never  miffe,  But  you  Jhall  not  finde  in  it  ths 
ordinarie  and  over^worne  trade  of  jejiing  at 
tords  and  Courtiers^  and  Citizens^  without  taxa^' 
Hon  of  any  articular  or  new  vice  by  them  found 
mtjbut  at  the  perfons  of  them  :fuch^  he  that  made 
this^  thinkes  vile  3  and for  his  owne  fart  vowes^ 
That  hee  di d  never  thin^e^  but  that  a  Lord 
Lord-borne  might  hee  a  wife  man^ 
and  a  Courtier  an 
honefiman. 


The  V Voman  Hater. 

Ac  TVS  I.  SCENA. 
Enter  Duke  ofMillaine^  Arrigo^  Lncio^andtvpo  Courtiers, 


[IS  now  the  fweeteft  time  for  fleep, 
the  night  is  fcarce  fpentj  Arrigo 
what  s  a  cloke  ? 
Arr.  Paft  foure. 
Duk:  Is  it    much,  and  yet  the  morne 
not  up  ? 

Se  yonder  where  the  (hamfac  d  maiden 
comes 

Into  our  fight,  how  gently  doech  fhee  flide, 
Hiding  her  chafte  cheekes,  like  a  modelt 
Bridej 

With  a  red  vaile  of  bliifhesj  as  if  fhee, 
-y £.\tn  fuch  all  modeft  vertuous  women  be 
Why  thinkes  your  Lordihip  I  am  nip  fo 
foone  ? 

Luch-  About  fome  waightie  State  plot. 
Duk:  And  what  thinkes  your  knighthood 
of  it  ? 

Arr-  I  doe  thinke,  to  cure  fome  ftrange 
corruptions  in  the  common  wealth. 

Duke-  Y  are  well  conceited  of  your  felves 
to  thinke 

I  choofe  you  out  to  beare  me  company 
In  fuch  affaires  and  bufinelfe  of  ft  ate  : 
Bnt  am  not  I  a  pattcrne  for  all  Princes, 
That  breake  my  foft  fteepe  for  my  fubjeds 
good 

Am  I  not  carefull  ?  very  provident  ? 

Luc.  Your  grace  is  carefull. 

Arri.  Very  provident. 

Duk:  Nay  knew  you  how  my  ferious 
working  plots* 
Concerne  the  whole  eftates  of  all  ray  fub- 

je^ts, 

I  and  their  lives  j  then  Lkc/(?  thou  wouldft 


I  were  a  loving  Prince. 

Luc-  I  thinke  your  grace  intends  to  waike 
the  publique  ftreets  difguifed,  fo  fte  the 
ftreets  diforders. 

Duk,.  It  is  not  fo. 

Arng.You  fecretly  will  crofle  fome  oiher 
ftaces,  that  doe  confpire  againft  you. 

Duke.  Weightier  farrc  : 
You  are  my  friends,  and  you  fhall  have  the 

caufe  3 

I  breake  my  fleeps  thus  foone  to  fee  a  wench 
Lucio»  Y'are  wondrous  carefull  for  your 

fub;e<S's  good.. 
Arrig.  You  are  a  very  loving  Prince  in 
deed, 

Duk:  This  care  I  take  for  them,  when 
their  dull  eyes. 
Are  clos'd  with  heavie  flumbers. 

Arr  Then  you  rife  to  fee  your  wenches  ? 
Lmc/o.  What  Millaine  beautie  hath  the 
powetjto  charme  her  Soveraigne  eyes,  and 
breake  his  fleepes  ^ 
Duke-  Sifter  to  Count  Valors  ;  She's  a 
maide 

Would  make  a  Prince  forget  his  throne  and 
ftate, 

And  lowly  kneele  io  her :  thegenerall  fate 
Of  all  mortality ,is  hers  to  give  i 
,  Af  ftic  difpofeth,  fo  we  die  and  live. 

LuC'  My  Lord,  the  day  grow's  cleare,rhe 
Court  will  rife^ 

Duk:  Weftay  too  long,  is  the  Vmbranoes 
head  as  we  commanded,  fent  to  the  fadde 
Gondarinos  our  general  1 1 

Arr.  "i  is  fent. 

Duk:  But  ftay,  where  fhincs  that  light ; 
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Arrig.  T'ls  in  the  Chamber  of  La^^arelU. 

Dnk:  La^Arelh  ?  what  is  he  ? 

Arrig'  A  Courtier  my  Lord,  and  one  that 
1  "tvonder  your  grace  knowes  not  ;  for  hee 
hath  followed  your  Court,  and  your  lait  pre* 
decellbrs,  from  place  ro  place,  any  time  this 
fevcn  yeare)  as  faithfully  as  your  Spits  and 
your  Dnpping-pins  havedoiie^  and  almoft 
as  greafcly. 

buk:  O  we  know  h'm,as  we  have  heard  , 
he  ke.'.pes  akallendercf  all  the  famous  di- 
fties  of  mt-ar,  thut  have  bin  in  the  Court,  e- 
verfiijce  our  great  Grandfathers  timej  and 
when  he  can  thruft  in  at  no  Table,  he  makes 
his  meate  of  that. 

Lucio.  The  very  fanie  my  Lord. 

Duk:  A  Courtier  cal'ft  thou  him  / 
Belceve  me  Lucj'oy  there  be  many  fuch 
Aboutour  Courtj  refpeded,  asrhey  thinke, 
Even  by  our  feifejwith  thee  I  will  be  plaine : 
We  I'rinces  do  ufej  to  preferre  many  for  no- 
thing, and  to  take  particular  and  free  know- 
ledge, almoft  in  the  nature  of  acquaintance 
.  of  many  ^  whom  wee  doe  ufe  onely  for  our 
pleafures ,  and  to  give  largely  to  numbers  5 
more  out  of  pollicie,  to  be  thought  liberall, 
and  by  that  meanes  to  make  the  people 
ftiive  todeferve  our  love  \  then  to  reward 
any  particular  defert  of  theirs,  to  whom  wee 
give  :  and  do  fuffer  our  felves  to  heare  flat- 
terer?, more  for  recreation 
Then  for  love  of  it,  though  we  fildome  hate 
it  ; 

And  yet  we  know  all  thefe ,  and  when  wee 
pleafe, 

.  Can  touch  the  wheele,and  turne  their  names 
about. 

Luc.  I  wonder  they  that  know  their  ftates 
fo  wel!,fhouId  fancie  fuch  bafe  flaves. 

Dwi^  Thouwondreft  Luchy 
Do*rt  not  thou  thinke,  if  thou  wcrt  Duke  of 

Thou  fiiould'ft  be  flattered  ? 

Luc- 1  know  my  Lord,  I  would  not. 

Duk:  Why  fo  1  thought  till  I  was  Duke,  I 
thought  1  fhould  have  left  me  no  more  flat- 
terers, then  there  are  now  plaine-dealers  j 
and  yet  for  all  this  my  refolution,Iam  moft 
palpably  flattered: the  poore  man  may  loath 
covetoufnefl^e  and  flattery,  but  Fortune  will 
alter  the  minde  when  the  winde  turnes : 


there  may  be  well  a  little  conflift,  but  ic  w  ill 
drive  the  by  Howes  before  it.  / 
Arrigo  it  grow's  late,  for  fee  faire  Tbeth  hath  T 
undone  the  barres  ( 
To  Phebus  teamej  and  his  unrival'd  light, 
Hath  chas'd  the  mornings  modeft  bluih  a*  A 
way  ; 

Now  muft  wee  to  our  love ,  bright  Faphkn  r 
Queene  i  1 
Thou  Cytherean  goddeire,that  delights 
In  ftirring  glaunces,  and  art  ft  ill  thy  felfe. 
More  toying  then  thy  teame  of  Sparrowes  ^ 
beei  F 
Thou  laughing  Errecina  O  infpiTe  _  j 
Her  heart  with  love,or  leflen  my  defire. 

Eneunt  ^ 

S  C  EN  A  I  I.  ] 

Enter  Ls^aril/o  and  hit  Boy* 

La:^'  Goe  runne5fearch,pry  in  every  nook  E 
and:  Angle  of  the  kitchins  ,  larders,  an(3  ] 
paftcries,  know  what  meate  s  boyl'd,  bak'd, 
roft,  ftew'd,fri'dc,orfows'd,  at  this  dinner  ] 
to  be  ferv'd  direftly,  or  indireftly,  to  every 
feverall  table  in  the  Court,  be  gone. 

Boy-  I  runne ,  but  not  fo  faft ,  as  your 
mouth   will  doe  upon  the  ftroake  of  ] 
eleven.  Exit  Boy,  J 

JLd^.  What  an  excellent  thing  did  God 
beltow  upon  man,  when  he  did  give  him  a  \ 
good  ftomack  .-*  what  unbounded  graces  c 
there  arepowr'd  upon  them,  that  have  the 
continuall  command  of  the  very  beft  of 
thefe  bleflings    Tis  an  excellent  thing  to  ; 
be  a  Prince,  he  is  ferv'd  with  fuch  admirable  ] 
varietie  of  fare    fuch  innumerable  choife  of  1 
delicates ,   his  tables  are  full  frought  with  \ 
moft  nourifhing  food, and  his  cubbards  hea-  { 
vy  laden  with  rich  wines  ;  his  Court  is  ftill 
filled  with  moft  pleafant  varietyes  ;  In  the  ] 
Summer,  his  pallace  is  full  of  greene  geefe  j 
and  in  winter  it  fwarmeth  woodcockes, 
O  thou  Goddefle  of  plentie 
Fill  me  this  day  with  fome  rare  delicates> 
And  I  will  every  yeare  moft  conftantly. 
As  this  day  celebrate  a  fumpteous  feaft. 
If  thou  wilt  fend  me  victuals  in  thine  honor?  | 
And  to  it  ftiall  be  bidden  for  thy  fake,  | 
Even  all  the  valiant  ftoma  cks  in  the  Court  :  \  [ 
All  ftiort-cloak'd  Knights,  and  all  crolTe- 

garter'd  Gentlemen^ 
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All  pumpe  and  pantofica  foot-cloth  riders  j 

With  al]  the  (vvarming  generation 

Of  if  ng  ftocks,  (hortpain'd  hofe,  and  huge 

ftuff'ddnblets: 
All  thefe  (hall  eate,  and  which  is  more  then 

yet 

Hath  ere  beene  feene,  they  fhall  be  fatisfied 
I  wonder  my  AnibaflTador  r eturnes  not  / 

B^y-  Here  I  am  Mafter.        (Enter  Boy . 

La^a-  And  welcome  ; 
Never  did  that  fweete  Virgin  in  her  fmocke, 
.  Faire  cheek'd  Andromeda,  when  to  the  rock 
Her  yvorie  limbes  werechain'de,  &ftraight 

t)efore 

A  huge  Sea  monfter,  tumbling  to  the 
fhoare> 

To  have  devoured  her,  with  more  longing 
fight 

EKpe<Jt  the  comming  of  fome  hardy  Knighr, 
That  might  have  queard  his  pride;  andfet 
her  free, 

Ihenlwith  longing  fight  have  look'd  for 
thee. 

Boy.  Your  Perfeush  come  Mafter,  that 
will  deftroyhim. 
The  very  comfort  of  whofe  prefence  fhuts 
The  monfter  hunger  from  your  yelping  guts 

La^a.  Briefe  boy,  briefe,  difcourfe  the 
fervice  of  each  feverall  Table  compendi- 
oufly. 

Boy  HeresaBillofallSir. 

Ld^a.  Give  it  me,  A  Bill  of  all  the  feve- 
lallffervices  this  day  appointed  for  every 
Table  in  the  Courts 
I,  this  is  it  on  which  my  hopes  relye. 
Within  this  paper  all  my  joyes  are  clos'de  : 
Boy  open  it,  and  read  it  with  reverence. 

Boy.  For  the  Captaine  of  the  Guards 
Table,  three  chyncb  of  Beefe,  and  two  jolls 
€f  Sturgeon. 

Xd<<c-  Apoitly  fervice,  but  grofle,  grofle, 
proceed  to  the  Dukes  own  Table, deare  boy 
to  the  Dukes  Qwne  Table, 

Boy-  For  the  Dukes  owne  Table,  the  head 
of  an  Vmbrana- 

La:(a-  Is't  poffible  ?  can  Heaven  be  fo 
propitious  to  the  Duke  ? 

Boy-  Yes, lie  alTure  you  Sir,  'tis  pcflible , 
Heaven  is  fo  propitious  to  him. 

La^a.  Why  then  he  is  the  richeft  Prince 


He  were  the  weal thieft  Monarch  in  all  Eu- 
rope, 

Hiid-he  no  other  Territories,  Dominions^ 

1  rovinces,  Sears, 
Nor  Pallaces,  but  cvnely  that  ymbranes  Ijead. 

Boy.'T'is  very  frefti  and  fweet  Sir,the  fifh 
was  taken  but  this  night,  and  the  head  as  a 
rare  novel  tie  appointed  by  fpeciall  com- 
mandement  for  the  Dukes  own  Table  >  this 
dinner. 

La^a-  If  poore  unvvoriby  I  may  come  to 
car 

Of  this  moft  facred  difti,  I  here  do  vow 
C  If  that  blinde  hufwife  Fortune  m  ill  beftow 
B  jt  meancson  mej  to  keepe  a  fumptuous 
ho  life, 

A  board  gronrng  under  the  heavie  bur- 
den of  the  beafts  that  cheweth  the  cudde, 
and  the  Fowle  thatcurteth  the  ayrc  :  I  fhall 
not  like  the  table  of  a  country  juftice,  be- 
fpr'ulcled  over  with  all  manner  of  cheape 
Sallcts,  diced  Beefe,  Giblets,  and  Pettitoes, 
to  fill  up  roome,  nor  ftiould  there  ftandany 
great,  comberfome,  vnc^t  up  pyes  at  the 
nether  end  fiil'd  with  mofle  and  ftones,  part- 
ly to  make  a  (hew  with,  and  partly  to  keepe 
the  lower  mefle  from  eating,  nor  fhall  my 
meat  come  in  fneaking  like  the  Citie-fer- 
vice,one  difh  a  quarter  of  an  houre  after  one 
another  ,  and  gone,as  if  they  had  appointed 
to  meet  there,  and  had  miftooke  the  hoHre, 
nor  Ibould  it  like  the  new  Court  fervice 
come  in,in  hafte,as  if  it  faine  would  be  gone 
againcj  all  courfes  at  once,  like  a  hunting 
brcakefaft,  but  I  would  have  my  feverall 
courfes,  and  my  difhes  well  fil'd,  my  firft 
courfc  Oiould  be  brought  in  after  the  anti- 
ent  manner,  by  a  fcore  of  old  bleere-ty'de 
Sirvingmen,  in  long  blew  coates,  f  marry 
they  fiiall  buy  filke,  facing,  and  buttons 
themfelves )  but  that's  by  the  way. 

Boy.  Mafter  the  time  call's  on  ,  will  you 
bewa'king.  Exit  Boy. 

La^d.  Follow  boy,  follow,  my  guts  were 
halfe  an  houre  fmccinthe  privie  kitchin. 

Exeunt, 

SCENA  TeRTIA. 

Enter  Counte  and  hk  fifter  Oriana* 
Oria.  Faith  brother  I  muft  needs  goe 
_____lQrider_ 


CoHMf;  And  yfaith  fftcr   hat  will  you  do 
yonder. 

Or/a  1  know  the  Lady  Honoria  will  be 

glad  toftemc, 
Count.  Glad  to  fee  ycu,  fayth  the  Lady 
Monona  cares  for  you  as  ibe  doth  for  all  o- 
ther  young  Ladies,  Ihce  s  gUd  to  fee  you, 
and  will  tbe^v  you  ti  e  privie  Garden,  and 
ttll  you  how  many  gownts  the  Duchefle 
had  :  Marry  if  you  have  ever  an  old  Vncle, 
t+iat  would  be  a  Lord,  or  ever  a  kiiifman 
that  hath  done  a  murther,  or  committed  a 
robberie,  and  will  give  good  ftore  of  mo- 
iw  to  procure  hispamon,  then  the  Lady 
Honoria  will  be  glad  to  fee  you. 

OrU'  I,  but  "they  fay  one  (hall  fee  fine 

fights  at  the  C-.  urt. 
Cow't  lie  tell  you  what  you  (hall  fee,  you 
fhali  fee  many  faces  of  mans  making,  for 
you  fhall  find  very  few  as  God  left  them  :  j 
and  you  fhall  fee  many  legges  tooj  amongft  , 
the  reft  you  fhall  behold  onepayre,  rhe  : 
feet  of  vhich,  were  in  times  paft  focklelTe> 
but  are  now  through  the  change  of  rime 
(  that  alters  all  things  J  very  ftrangely  be- 
come the  legges  cf  a  Knight  and  a  Courtier: 
another  pavre  you  fhall  fee  ,  that  were  heire 
apparent  legges  to  a  Glover,  thefe  legges 
hope  Ihorrly  to  bee  honourable  \  when  they 
pafre  by  they  will  bowe,  and  the  mouih  to 
thefe  legges,  will  fee  me  to  otter  you  fome 
Courtfhip  t  it  will  not  fweare,but  it  will  lye, 
heare  it  nor. 

Or'ia-  Why,  and  are  not  thefe  fine  lights  ? 
Count'  Sifter,  in  fei  ioufneffe  you  yet  are 
young 

And  faire,  a  (aire  yonng  maid  and  apt- 

Oria.  Apt? 

Cow-j^.  Exceeding  apr,  apt  to  bedrawne 
to. 

Oiia-  To  what  ? 

Ccwit'  To  that  you  fhould  not  be,  'tis  no 
di  fpraife. 
She  is  not  bad  that  hath  defire  to  ill, 
But  fhe  that  hath  no  power  to  rule  that  will : 
For  there  you  fhall  be  wocd  in  other  kinds 
Ih^i  yec  your  yeares  .have  knowne  ,  the 

chiefeft  men 
Will  feeme  to  throw  themfeives 
As  V  af^ailes  at  your  fervice,  kifie  your  hand, 
Prepare  you  banquets?  mahkei^fbg^a^s^-^ 
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That  wit  and  luft  together  can  devlfc. 
To  draw  aLadie  from  the  f\ate  of  grace 
To  an  old  Lady  widdowes  Gallery ;  ■ 
And  they  will  praife  your  vcrtues,  beware 
that, 

The  onely  way  to  turne  a  woman  whore> 
Is  to  commend  her  chaltitie  :  youle  goc 

Oria.i  would  go,  if  it  were  but  onely  to 
fhew  you,  that  I  could  be  there,  and  be 
mov'd  with  none  of  thefe  trickes. 
Cont'  Your  fervants  are  ready  / 
Or/a.  An  houre  fince. 
Cont-WdU  if  you  come  off  cleere  from 
this  hot  fervice. 
Your  praife  fhall  be  tlie  greater.  Farewell 
Sifter. 

(?r/tf.  Farewell  Brother. 
Cont*  Once  more,  if  you  f^ay  in  the  pre- 
fence  till  candlelight,  keep  on  the  forellde 
oth'  Curtainej  and  doe  you  heare,  take 
heed  of  the  old  Bawd,  in  the  cloth  ofTiffue- 
fleeves,  and  the  knit  Mittines-  Farewell 
Sifter.  Exit  0  rid' 

Now  am  I  idle,  I  would  I  had  bin  a  Schdller 
that  I  might  a  ftudied  now  :  the  punifhmenc 
of  meaner  men  is,they  have  too  much  to  do  j 
our  onely  miferie  is,  that  without  company 
we  know  not  what  to  doe^  I  muft  take  fome 
of  the  common  courfes  of  our  Nobilitie  j 
which  is  thus :  if  I  can  hnd  no  company  that 
likes  mee,  pluck  off  my  Hatband,  throw  an 
old  Cloake  over  my  face,  and  as  if  I  would 
not  bee  knowne,  waike  haftely  through  the 
ftreets,till  I  be  difcovered  ;  then  theire  goes 
Count  fuch  a  one,  fayes  one  ;  there  goes 
Count  fuch  a  one,  fayes  another  .*  Looke 
how  faft  he  goes,  fayes  a  third j  there's  fome 
great  matters  in  hand  qneftionlelfe,  fayes  a 
fourth  ;  when  all  my  bufincffe  is  to  have 
them  fay  fo:  this  hath  beene  ufed  j  or  if  I 
can  find  any  companie,  He  after  dinner  to 
rhe  Srage  ,  to  fee  a  Play  j  where  ,  when  I 
firft  enter,  you  (hall  have  a  murmure  in  rhe 
houfe,  every  one  that  does  not  know,  criesj 
what  Noble  man  is  that  all  the  Gallants  on 
the  Stage  rife,  vayle  to  me,  kille  their  hand, 
offer  mee  their  places:  then  I  pickeoun 
fome  one ,  whom  I  pleafe  to  grace  among 
the  reft,  take  his  feate,  ufe  it,  throw  my 
cloake  over  my  face,  and  laugh  at  him  :  th 


Th  Woman  Hater. 


highly  grac'd,  thinkes  all  the  Auditors 
efteeme  him  one  of  my  bofome  friendsj  and 
in  right  fpeciall  regard  with  me.  But  here 
comes  a  Gentleman,  that  I  hope  wi]]  make 
t  me  better  fporf,then  either  ftreetand  Oagc 
fooleries .  Enter  La^a  rello  and  Boy. 

This  man  loves  to  eate  good,  meare,  alwayes 
provided  hee  do  not  pay  for  it  himfelfe  •*  he 

0  goes  by  the  name  of  the  Hungry  Courtier  j 
marry,  becaufe  I  thinke  that  name  will  not 
fufficiently  diftiinguifh  him,  for  no  doubt  he 
hath  more  feilowes  there,  his  name  is  £<2 

.  ^arelloi  he  is  none  of  rhefe  fame  ordinary 

11  '  caters,that  will  devour  three  breakfafts,  and 
as  many  dinners,  without  any  prejudice  to 

I!  their  beavers,  drinkings  or  fuppers  j  but  he 
hath  a  more  courtly  kind  of  hunger,  and 
doth  hunt  more  after  novelty,  then  plenty, 

i- '     tie  over-heare  hi  m. 

t       .  LoJ^a-  O  thou  mofi:  itching  kindly  appe* 

e  tite, 

■  Which  every  creature  in  his  ftomack  feeles  j 

11      O  leave jleave  yet  at  iaft  thus  to  torment  me. 

I.      Three  fcrverall  Sallets  have  I  facrifiz'de, 

\      Bedew'd  with  precious  oyle  and  vineger 

i:      Already  to  appeafe  thy  greedy  wrath.  Boy. 

)i         Boy»  Sir. 

y  *i    La^a.  Will  the  Count  fpeake  with  me. 
le         Boy,  One  of  his  Gentlemen  is  gone  to  en- 

1  forme  him  of  your  comming  Sir. 

i:         La^d.  There  is  no  way  left  for  me  to 
n  I    compaflTe  this  Fifh  head,  but  by  being  pre- 
fently  made  knowne  to  the  Duke. 
Boy.  That  will  be  hard  Sir. 
s  ,  I      La^a.  When  I  hare  tafted  of  this  facred 
s         .  difh, 

;e      Then  fhall  my  bones  reft  in  my  fathers 
'  tombe 

In  peace,  then  fhall  I  dye  moft  willingly, 
r      And  as  a  difh  be  ferv'd  to  fatisfie 
I  I   Deaths  hunger,and  I  will  be  buried  thus  : 

0  My  Beere  fhall  be  a  charger  bornie  by 

1  foure, 

e      The  coffin  where  I  lye,  a  powdring  tubbe, 
5,      Beftrew'd  with  Lcttice,  and  coole  fallet 
n  hearbes. 

My  winding  fheet  of  Tanfeyes ,  the  blacke 
i;  guard 

^      Shalbe  my  folemne  mourners,  and  in  ftead 
Of  ceremonies,wholfom  burzall  prayers  ; 
A  printed  dirse  in  rYme,fhall  burie  me 


Inflead  of  teares,  let  them  pour  Capcn  fauc'e 
upon  my  hearfe  ,  and  fait  in  ftead  of  duft, 
Manchers  for  ftones,  for  other  glorious 
fhields 

Give  me  a  Voyder,and  above  my  hearfe 
For  a  Trurch  Iword,  my  naked  knife  fruck 

up.  The  Count  difcovers  himfelfe. 

Boy .  Maf^er,  the  Gcunt's  hcie. 

Xtf^tf.  Where?  my  Lord  I  doe  befeech 
you- 

Count.  Y'are  very  welcome  lir,I  pray  you 
ftand  up,  you  fhall  dine  with  me. 

La^a.  I  doe  befeech  your  Lordfhip  by  the 
love 

I  flill  have  borne  to  your  honourable  houfe. 

Count.  Sir,  what  need  all  this  ?  you  fhall 
dine  wich  nie,I  pray  rife. 

Lax_it'  Perhaps  your  Lordfhip  takes  me 
for  one  of  thefe  fame  feilowes,  that  doe  as  it 
were  refped  viftuals. 

Comt.  O  Sir, by  no  meanes. 

£rf:^<2.Your  Lordfnip  ha's  often  promifed, 
thatwhenfoevcrl  fhould  afteft  greatneffe, 
yoar  cwne  hand  fhould  helpe  to  raife  me. 

Count'  And  fo  much  ftill  affure  your  felfe 
of. 

LiV^^a-  And  tflough  I  muf\  confeCe,  I  have 
ever  fhun'de  popularitie  by  the  example  of 
others,  yet  I  do  now  feele  my  feife  a  little 
ambitious ,  your  Lordfhip  is  great ,  and 
though  young  ,  yet  a  privie  Counfeikr. 

Count'  I  pray  you  Sir  leape  into  the  mac- 
ter,what  would  you  have  me  do  for  you  ? 

La^a.  I  would  intreat  your  Lordfhip  to 
make  mee  knowne  to  the  Duke. 

C<7««f.  When  fir  ? 

La:?^a.  Suddenly  my  Lord  ,  I  would  have 
you  prefent  me  unto  him  this  morning. 

Count.  It  fhall  be  done  ,  but  for  what  ver- 
tues ,  would  you  have  him  take  notice  of 
you  ? 

Laia-  Your  Lordfhip  fhal  know  that  pre- 
fently. 

ConH/.Tispitty  of  thisfellow,he  is  of  good 
wit,and  fuffjcient  undcrftanding,when  he  iS; 
not  troubled  with  this  greedy  worme. 

La^ar-  Faith,  you  may  intreat  him  to 
take  notice  of  mee  for  any  things  for  being 
an  excellent  Farrier,  for  playing  well  at 
Span-counter,or  fticking knifes  in  wallsyfor 
being  impudent,  or  for  nothing  i  why  may 
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''^ot  Ibe  a  FAVoritic  on 
nothing  agaiaft  ic. 

Count.  Noc  fo  liijl  k;.ow  jou  have  not  the 
face  to  be  a  favorite  on  the  fuddaine  , 

itf^.  Why  then  yoa  fhall  prefent  me  as  a 
gentlemaa  well  q'laiitied,  or  one  extraordi- 
nary fcen  in  divers  ftran.^e  mifteries. 

Comt.  In  wh^t  fir  ?  as  how  ? 

Xtf^  Mirrie  as  thus—  Enter  Intelligencer. 

Count.  Yonders  my  olde  Spirit,  that  hath 
haunted  mee  daily,  ever  fmce  I  was  a  privy 
Counfeller,';  I  mult  be  rid  of  him,  I  pray  you 
ftay  there>  I  am  a  little  bufie  ,  I  will  fpeake 
with  you  prefently. 

La^a-  You  fhall  bring  mee  in ,  and  after 
a  little  other  talkc,  taking  me  by  the  hand , 
you  fhall  utter  thefe  words  to  the  Duke : 
May  it  pleafe  y  our  grace,  to  take  note  of  a 
gentleman,  well  read,  deepely  learned,and 
throughly  grounded  in  the  hidden  know- 
ledge of  ail  Sallets  land  pothcarbs  whatfo* 
ever. 

CoHnf.'Twillbe  rare,  if  you  will  waike 
before  Sir,  I  will  overtake  you  inf\antly. 
La^ar.  Your  Lordfhips  ever. 
Count.  This  fellow  is  a  ki^j:!  of  an  infor- 
mer, one  that  lives  in  Alehoufcs,  and  Ta- 
verns, and  becaufe  he  perceives  fome  wor* 
thy  men  in  this  land,  with  much  labour  and 
great  expence,  to  have  difcovered  things 
dangeroufly  hanging  over  the  State ;  he 
thinkes  to  difcover  as  much  out  of  the  ralke 
of  drunkards  in  Taphoufes :  he  brings  me 
informations,  pick'd  out  of  broken  words, 
in  mens  common  talke ,  which  with  his  ma- 
litious  mifapplication  ,  he  hop  .s  will  feeme 
dangerous,  he  doth  befides  bring  mee  the 
names  of  all  the  young  Gentlemen  in  the 
Citie ,  that  ufe  Ordinaries ,  or  Taverns, 
talking  f  to  my  thinking  J  oncly  as  the  free- 
dome  of  their  youth  teach  them,  without 
any  further  ends  i  for  dangerous  and  fedi- 
tious  fpirits,  he  is  befides  an  arrant  whore- 
mafter ,  as  any  is  in  Millaine ,  of  a  lay  man. 
I  will  not  meddle  with  the  Clergie ,  he  is 
parcell  Lawyer,  and  in  my  confcience  much 
of  their  religion,  I  muft  put  upon  him  fome 
peece  of  fervice  j  come  hither  Sir,  what 
have  you  ro  doe  with  me  ? 

Int.  Litcle  my  Lord,  I  only  come  to  know 
Jiow  jour  Loi  dfhip  would  employ  me 


Cowit'  Obfervcd  you  that  gentleman,  that 

parted  from  mc  but  now. 
Int.  I  faw  him  now  my  Lord. 
Count.  I  was  fending  for  you,  I  have' talk- 
ed  with  this  man,  and  I  doe  finde  him  dan- 
gerous. 

/'//.  Is  your  Lordfhipin  good  earneft  ? 

Count.  Harkeyoufir,  there  may  perhaps 
be  fome  within  eare-fhots- 

He  whijpers  with  him. 
Enteo  Lazarello  and  his  Eoy. 

La^.  Sirrha  will  you  venture  your  life,thc 
Duke  hath  fcnt  the  fifh  head  to  my  lor  d  ? 

Boji.  Sir  if  he  have  not,  kill  me,  do  what 
you  will  with  me. 

La^.  How  uncertaine  is  theftare  of  all 
mortall  things  ?  I  have  thefe  Crolfes  from 
my  Cradle,  from  my  very  Cradle,  in  fo 
much  that  1  dobegm  to  growe  defperate  i 
Fortune  I  doe  defpife  thee,  do  thy  worfi  i 
yet  whtn  I  doe  better  gather  my  felfe  to- 
gether, I  doe  find  it  is  rather  the  part  of  a 
wife  man,  to  prevent  the  ftormcs  of  Fortune 
by  ftirring,  then  to  fuffer  them  by  (landing 
ftill,  to  poure  themfclves  upon  his  naked- 
body.  I  will  about  it. 

Count.  Who's  within  there  ? 
Enter  a  Servingman. 
Let  this  Gentleman  out  at  the  backe  doore, 
foi  get  not  ray  inf^ruftions ,  if  you  find  any 
thing  dangerous  trouble  not  your  felfe  to 
finde  out  me,  but  carry  your  informacions 
to  the  Lord  Lucioi  he  is  a  man  grave  and 
well  experienced  in  thefe  bufinefles. 

Int.  Your  Lordfhips  Servant. 
Exit  Intelligencer  and  Servingman. 

Count.  Your  Lordfhips  Servant. 

La^.  Will  it  pleafe  your  worfhip  waike  ? 

Count.  Sir  I  was  coming,  f  will  over-take 
you. 

La^ar.  I  will  attend  you  overagainft  the 
Lord  G(>rti^r/rtw  houfc. 

Count  You  fhall  not  attend  there  long. 

La^.  Thither  muft  I  to  fee  my  loves  face  ,- 
the  chaft  virgin  head 
Of  a  deere  Fifh,  yet  pure  and  undeflowred. 
Not  knowneofman  no  rough  bred  country 

hand. 

Hath  once  touchr  thee,  no  Pandars  withered 
paw, 

Nor  aaun-napkind  Lawyers  grealie  fift. 
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Hath  onccflubbered  thee no  Ladies  fupple 
handj 

Waftit  o're  with  urinej  hath  yet  fciz'd  on 
thee 

With  her  two  nimble  talents  :  no  Court 
hand> 

Whom  his  ownc  naturall  filthy  or  change  of 
aire. 

Hath  bedeckt  with  fcabs,hath  mard  thy  whi- 
ter grace : 

0  let  it  be  thought  lawfull  then  for  me> 
To  crop  the  flower  of  thy  virginicie. 

Exit  La^ar^ 

Count*  This  day  I  am  for  fooles,  1  am  all 
theirs, 

Though  like  to  our  young  .wanton  cockerd 
heires, 

Who  doe  affeft  thofe  men  above  the  reft, 
In  whofe  bafe  company  they  ftill  are  beft : 

1  doe  not  with  much  labour  ftrive  to  be 
The  wifeft  ever  in  the  company  ; 

But  for  a  foole,  our  wlfdome  ofc  amends. 
As  envies  doe  teach  us  more  than  friends 

Exit.  Count. 

Finii  A^iapritni' 

•ACTVS  IISCEN  A.I. 
Enter  Gondarino  and  hit  fervants. 

SErv-  My  Lord  ; 
Gord.  Ha  / 

SerV'  Here's  one  hath  brought  you  a  pre- 
fent. 

Gord.  From  whom,  from  a  woman  /  if 
"be  from  a  woman,  bid  him  carrie  it  back, 
2nd  tell  her  fhee*s  a  whore  what  is  it  ? 

Serv.  A  Fifh  head  my  Lord. 
What  Fifh  head  ? 

Serv.  I  did  not  aske  that  my  Lord. 

Gord.  Whence  comes  it  ? 

Ser-  From  the  Court. 

Gond'  O  t'is  a  Cods-head. 

Serv-  No  my  Lord ,  'tis  fome  ft  range 
head,  it  comes  from  the  Duke- 

Gond'  Let  it  be  carried  to  my  Mercer  ,  I 
doe  owe  him  money  for  filkcs,  ftop  his 
mouth  with  that  Exit  Serv. 

Was  there  ever  any  man  that  hated  his  wife 
after  death  but  I  ?  and  for  her  fake  all  wo- 
men, women  that  were  created  onelyfor 
theprefervation  of  little  dogges-ffifer  Serv 


overtaken  in  the  ftreets,  with  a  great  haile- 
ftorme,  is  light  at  your  gate,  and  defires 
Rome  till  the  ftorme  be  overpaft. 

Gond.  Is  Ihee  a  woman  ? 

Seru.  I  my  Lord  I  thinke  fo. 

Gond.  I  have  none  for  her  then  :  bid  her 
get  her  gone,  tell  her  file  is  not  uelcome. 

S^rU'  My  Lord,  (he  is  now  comming  up. 

Gond-  She  fhall  not  come  up,  tell  her  any 
thing,  tell  her  I  have  but  one  great  roome 
in  my  houfe,  and  lam  now  in  it  at  the  clofe 
ftoole. 

Seru .  She's  here  my  Lord. 

Gond.  O  injpudencc  of  women,I  can  keep 
dogs  out  of  my  houfe  ,  or  I  can  defend  my 
houfe  againft  thecves,  but  I  canot  kecpe  out 
women. 

Enter  Oriana,  a  waiting  woman,anda Page- 
Now  Madam^  what  hath  your  Ladifhip  to 
fay  to  me  ? 

Oria  My  Lord,  I  was  bold  to  crave  the 
helpc  of  your  houfe  againft  the  ftorme, 

Gond.  Your  Ladifhips  boldnefle  incoming 
will  bee  impudence  in  ftaying,  for  you  are 
moffc  unwelconie. 

Oriena-  Oh  my  Lord  / 

Gond'  Doe  you  laugh,  by^he  hate  I  beare 
to  you,  tis  true. 

Orian-  Y  are  merry  my  Lord. 

Gond-  Let  me  laugh  to  death  if  I  bee,  or 
can  be  whi  1ft  thou  art  here,  or  liveft  or  any 
of  thy  fexe. 

Oriana- 1  commend  your  Lordftiip. 

Gond.  Doe  you  commend  me?  whydoe 
you  commend  me  ?  I  give  you  no  fuch  caufe: 
thou  art  a  filthy  impudent  whore  j  a  woman, 
a  very  woman. 

Oria  Ha,  ha, ha. 

Gond.  Begot  when  thy  father  was  drunke. 

Orian-  Your  Lordftiip  hath  a  good  wit. 

Gond*  How )  what  have  I  good  wit  ? 

Or/dtt.  Come  my  Lord,  I  have  heard  be. 
fore  of  your  Lord/h  ips  merry  vaine  in  jeft- 
ing  againft  our  Sexe,  which  I  being  defirous 
to  heare,  made  me  rather  choofe  your 
Lordlhips  hoiife,  then  any  other,  but  1  know 
1  am  welcome. 

Gond.  Let  me  not  live  if  you  be:me  thinkes 
it  doth  not  become  you, to  come  to  my  houfe 
beingaftranger  to  you  ,  I  have  no  womar 


iger  to  yc 
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fhew  yon  your  chamber  j  why  fiiouM  you 
come  to  mc  ?  I  have  no  Galleries,  nor  ban- 
,queting  houfcs,  nor  bawdy  pidures  to  fliew 
your  Ladifhip. 

Orian-  Belee  e  mee  this  your  Lordfhips 
plainelfe  makes  mee  thinke  my  felfe  more 
weIcome,rhan  if  youhadfworneby  all  the 
pretty  Court  oathes  that  are  ?  I  had  beene 
welcomer  than  your  foule  to  your  body. 

Oond:Now  fhee's  in  talking>  treafon  will 
get  her  our,  I  durft  fooner  undertake  to 
ralke  an  Intelligencer  out  of  the  roome,and 
fpeake  more  than  he  durft  heare  >  than  talk 
a  woman  out  of  my  company. 

Enter  a  Servant- 

Serv.  My  Lord  the  Duke  being  in  the 
ftreersjand  theftorme  continuing,is  entred 
your  gate,  and  now  comming  up. 

Gond.  The  Duke  /  now  I  know  your 
Errand  Madam  you  have  plots  and  private 
meetings  in  hand  :  why  doe  you  choofe  my 
houfe^are  you  afham'd  to  goe  ro'c  in  the  old 
coupling  place>  though  it  be  lefle  fufpicious 
here  j.for  no  Chriftian  will  fufpeft  a  woman 
to  be  in  my  houfe,  y  et  you  may  do  it  clean- 
iyer  there  ,  for  there  is  a  care  had  of  thofe 
bufmefles  j  and  wherefoever  you  remove, 
your  great  maintainer  and  you  fhallhave 
your  lodgings  diredly  oppofite ,  it;  is  but 
■putting  on  your  night- gowne,  and  your  flip- 
'^rs  ;  Madam,  you  underftand  me  ? 

Orian-  Before  I  would  not  underftand 
him,  but  now  hee  fpeakes  riddles  to  me  in- 
Jdeed. 

Enter  the  DukfiArrigOytind  Luch- 
T>uke  'Twas  a  ftrange  hailc  ftorme. 
Luc  jo  'Twas  exceeding  ftrange. 
Gond-  Good  morrow  to  your  grace. 
Duke  Good  morrow  Gender i no » 
Gond'  Juftice  great  Prince. 
Dukf  Why  fhould  you  beg  for  juftice,  I 
•never  did  you  wrong  >  what's  the  offender.' 
Gond.  A  woman. 

Vuhf  I  know  your  ancient  quarr^il  a- 
f^ainft  that  Sexe  ;  but  what  hainous  crime 
hath  fhe  committed  ? 

Gond'  She  hath  gone  abroad. 
Diikf  What  ?  it  cannot  be. 
Gond.  She  hath  done  it. 

?,ilow  ?  I  never  heard  of  any  wo- 


Gcnd.  If  Hi ee  have  not  laid  by  that  mo- 

defty 

That  fhould  attend  a  Virgin ,  and  quite 
voide 

Of  ftiame;  haxh  left  the  houfe  where  fhe  was 

borne, 

As  they  ftiould  never  doe  i  let  me  endure 
The  paines  that  ftie  ftiould  fuffer. 

Duke  Hath  ftiee  fo .'  which  is  the  Wo- 
man ? 

Gond-  This,  this. 

Duke  How  /  Arrgo :  Lucio  - 

Gond>  I  then  it  is  a  plot,  no  Prince  alive 
Shall  force  mee  make  my  houfe  a  Brothell 

houfe  i 

Not  for  the  finnes,  but  for  the  womans  fake, 
I  will  not  have  her  in  my  doores  fo  long  : 
Will  they  make  my  houfe  as  bawdy  as  their 
owne  are 

Duif  Is  it  not  Orianai 
Lucio  It  is. 

Duke  Sifter  to  Count  Valero  ? 
Ar/.  The  very  fame. 
Dukf  Shee  that  I  love. 
Lucio  She  that  you  love. 
Duke  I  doe  fufped;. 
Lucio  So  doe  I. 

Dul:f  This  fellow  to  be  but  a  counterfeit, 
One  that  doth  feeme  to  loath  all  woman 
kinde, 

To  hate  himfelfe ,  becaufe  hee  hath  fome 
part 

Of  woman  in  him ;  feemes  not  to  endure 
To  fee>  or  co  be  feen  of  any  woman, 
Oncly,  becaufe  hee  knowes  it  is  their  nature 
To  wifh  to  ta'fte  that  which  is  moft  forbid- 
den : 

And  with  this  ftiew  he  may  the  better  com- 
pafle 

(  And  with  far  lelTe  furpicion)his  bafe^nd  s. 

Lucio  Upon  my  life  'tis  fo. 

Di'^f  And  I  doekiK)w, 
Before  his  ffiine  wife  gave  him  tlut  offence. 
He  was  the  greateft  fervanc  to  that  Sex 
That  ever  was  :  what  doth  this  Lady  here 
with  him  alone  /  why  fhould  he  raile  at  her 
to  me  ? 

Lucio.  Becaufe  your  grace  might  not 
fufpea. 

Duke  'Twas  fo  :  I  doe  iove  her  ftrangely: 
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me.         T^he)  three  whifper-  ^ 
Ent£r  Counti  La^areUoyand  bit  boy* 
C«xnf.  It  foils  out  fetter  than  wee  could 
expert  Sir,  that  wee  ftiould  finde  the  Duke 
and  my  Lord  Gondarino  together  >  both 
which  you  defire  to  be  acquainted  with. 

I.<j^.  *Twas  very  happy  :  Boyj  goe  down 
into  the  kitchen ,  and  fee  if  you  can  fpye 
that  fame  j  I  am  now  in  fome  hope ;  I  have 
mee  thinkes  a  kind  of  fever  upon  mcj 

Exit  Boy 

Acertaine  gloominefle  within  me^doubcing 
as  it  were,  betwixt  two  pafTions :  there  is  no 
young  maid  upon  her  wedding  nights  when 
her  husband^ets^firft  foot  in  the  Bed ,  blu- 
fhcsysaid  lookes^ale  againe,  oftner  than  I 
do^  now.  There  is  no  poet  acquainted  with 
mqirefhakings  and  quakijjgs  ,  towards  the 
Jatter  end  of  this  new  play,  when  hee's  in 
thic  cafejthat  he  ftands  peeping  betwixt  the 
CurtaineSi  fo  fearefully  that  a  Bottle  of  Ale 
cannot  be  opened,  but  he  thinks  fprae  body 
liifles,  than  I  am  at  this  inftant. 

Count.  Are  they  in  confultation  ?  ,if  they 
-be,  either  my  young  Duke  hath  gotten  fome 
Baftardi  and  is  perfwading  my  Knight  yon- 
•der^to  father  the  childe,  and  marry  the 
^  wench  J  or  elfe  fome  Cock-pit  is  to  be  built. 

iit^.  My  l.Qrd/.;wh<«:  (Nqble  man's 
that?  ••■ 

Count.  His  name  is  Lucio,  'tis  hefhat  -wasi 
made  a  Lord  at  the  requeft  of  fome  of  Jiis* 
friends  for  hi  s  wives  fake,  he  afters  to  l?e  a 
great  States-man,  and  thinkes  it  ^onfills  in 
night- caps  and  jewells,  and  tooth-pikes  / 

LaZ'  And  what's  that  other  ? 

Count.  A,KnightSi,r,  that  pkafe^h  the 
Duke  to  favour,  and  to  raife  to  fome  e?<tra- 
ordinary  fortune?,  he  can  make  as  good  men 
as  himfelfe ,  every  day  in  the  weeke  ,  and 
-doth— 

For  what  was  he  raifed  ? 
-r.  Count.  Truly  Si  r^  I  am  not  able  to  fay 
diredly,  for  what  j  but  for  wearing  of  rp'd 
breeches  as  I  take  ir,  hee's  a  brave  man,hee 
will  fpend  three  Knighthoods  at  a.  Supper] 
without  Trumpets.  j 
La:^a-  My  Lord  He  taike  with  him,  for  I 
have  a  friend,  that  would  gladly  receive  the 
humour. 

of  Knigh 


Flood  upon  him,  let  him  repaire  to  that  Phy 
fitian,  hee'licure  him :  but  I  will  give  yo 
a  nope  j'  is  y  our  friend  fat  or  leane  ? 

Z^^.  Something  fat. 
,  Count*  'Twill  be  the  worfe  for  him. 

Lai^a-  I  hope  thats  not  mater iall  . 

Count.  Very  much,  for  there  is  an  impoft 
fee  upon  Knight-hoods,  your  friend  fhall 
pay  a  NobI  e  In  the  pound. 

D'Ake  I  doe  not  like  examinations. 
We  fhail  finde  out  the  truth  more  eafily. 
Some  other  way  leflc  noted,  and  that 

courfe. 

Should  not  be  us'd,  till  we  be  fure  to  prove 
Some  thing  di  re<?tly,for  when  they  perceive 
Themfelves  fufpeded,  they  will  then  pro- 
vide 

More  warily  to  aufwer. 
Luc.  Doth  ftie  know  your  Grace  doth  /ove 

Duke  She  hath  never  heard  it.     ^  her  ? 

Luc.  Then  thus  my  Lord:  fT/jey  whifper 

La:^:  Whats  he  that  v^^[ks\againe. 
alone  fo  fadly  with  his  hands  b^hinde  him  ^ 

Count.  The  Lord  of  the  houfe ,  hee  that 
you  defire  to  be  acquainted  with,  hee  doth 
hate  women  for  the  fame  caufe  that  I  love 
them* 

,         What's  that? 

Count.  For  that  which  Apes  want  :  you 
perceive  me  Sir  ? 

•  '  La:^.  And  is  he  fad?  can  he  be  fad  that" 
hathfo  i,ic^i  a  gemme  under  his  roofe,  as 
that  which  I  doe  follow. 
Wliac  youn^  Lady's  that  / 

Count.  Which?' Have  I  mine  eyie-fightr 
perfed^,  'tis  ray  fifter  :  did  I  fay  the  puke 
had  a  Baftard.^  What  fhould  fhee  m.ake'here 
with  him  and  hi&CQuncell  i  flie'hath  no 
papers  in  her  hanito  pctitjon  to  them,fhee 
harh  never  a  husband  in  prifon,  whofe  re- 
leafe  fhe  might  fuefor :  That's  a  fine  tricke 
for  a  wench  i  to  get  her  husband  clapt  up> 
that  fhe  m^.nipre  fieely,  and  with  lelfe  fu- 
fperion,  vifite  fheprivare  fludies  of  men  in 
authority.  Now  I  doe  difcover  their  con- 
fukation,  ycii  fellow  is  a  Pander  without  all 
falvation  :  But  let  mee  not  condemne  her 
■tooraflily,  wichout  weighing  the  matter  ; 
fhec  5  a  ycuiig  La  :'y,  fhee  ^>  eiit  forth  early 
xiiis  morning  wiijli  a  waiting  woman,  and  a 
or  fo  :  1  his  13  no  gnrd;.'n  hoafe,  in  my 
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confcience  flic  we))t?forth  with  no  difhoneft 
inrcnc  I  for  fhee  did  nor  pretend  going  to 
any  Sermon  in  the  further  end  of  the  City : 
Neither  went  Ihe  to  fee  any  odde  old  Gen- 
rlewonnan ,  that  mcurnes  for  the  death  of 
htr  husband,  or  the  loiTe  of  her  friend,  and 
mnft  have  young  Ladies  come  to  comfort 
htrr  :  thofe  are  the  damnable  Bawdes  :  'Twas 
no  fee  meeting  certainly  for  there  was  no 
wafer-woman  with  her  thefe  three  dayes  oir 
my  knowledge  :  He  talke  wirh  her  ;  Qdod 
morrow  my  Lord.  - 

Qmd  Y  are  welcome  Sir  :  here's  her  bro- 
ther come  now  to  doe  a  kinde  office  for  his 
filter  is  it  not  Orange  / 

Count'  lam  glad  to  meet  you  here  fifter. 

OrUn-  I  thanke  you  good  brother  :  ar/d 
jf  you  doubt  gf  the  caufebf  my  comming, 
lcanratisfte}'Ou.  ,  ^"  * 

Count'  No  faith,  I  dare  truft  thtre,  t  doe 
fiifped  thou  art  honeft  i  for  it  is  fo  rilre  a 
thijig  to  bee  honeft  amongft  you,  that  feme 
one  man  in  an  age,  may  perhaps  fuipeifl 
fome  two  women  to  bee  honeft  »  but  never 
beleeve  it  verily. 

Lucv.  Let  your  returne  be  fuddaine- 

Arri-  Unfufpeded  by  them. 

Duke  It  (hall ;  fo  lhall  I  beft  perceive 
their  Love,  if  there  be  any.  Farewell. 

Count:  Let  me  entreat  your  grace  to  ftay 
a  little. 

To  know  a  gentleman,  to  whom  your  felfe , 
Is  much  beholding  j  he  hath  made  the  fport 
For  your  wliole  Court  thefe  eight  ycares, 
on  my  knowledge. 
Duke  His  name  ? 

Count  La^arellO'  '   (is  he  ? 

Duke  I  heard  of  him  this  morning,which 
Count  La^arel/oy  pluft  up  thy  rp!rits,thy 
Fortune  is  now  railing,  the  Duke  calls  for 
thte ,  and  thou  ftialc  bee  acquainted  with 
him. 

La^'  flee's  going  a\^y,  and  I  muft  of  ne 
cefiicy  ftay  here  wpoii  bufmelTc.  /  firft. 
Count  'Tisallone,  thou  ftialt  know  him 
Ld^.  Stay  aiitcle,  if  hee  fhould  offer  to 
cake  me  away  with  him,  and  by  that  meanes 
I  ftiould  loofe  that  I  feek  forjbutif  he  Ihould 
I  will  not  goe  with  him. 

Count  La^arelh  the  Duke  ftayes ,  wilt 
jhou  lofethis  opportunity 


1,4;?:.  Howmuftlfpcakt'ohim 
Count  'Twas  well  thought  of  :  you  muft 
noc  talke  to  him  as  you  doe  to-  an  ordi- 
nary man,  honeft  plaine  fences  but  you  muft 
winde  about  him ;  for  example,  if  he  fhould 
aske  yon  what  a  clock  it  is^you  muft  uor  fayi 
if  itpleafe  your  grace  'cis  nine  j  but  thus  j 
thrice  three  a  clocke,  fo  plcafe  my  Sove* 
raigne :  or  thus  ^ 

Looke  how  many  Mufes  theri?  doth  dwell 
Upon  the  fweet  banks  of  the  learned  Well; 
And  ;uft  fo  many  ftroaks  the  clocR  hath . 

ftrooke,  - 
And  fo  forth  j  and  you  muft  now  and  then 
enter  into  a  defcripcioii. 

I  hope  I  ftiall  doe  it. 

Count.  Cortie  '  May  it  pleafe  your  grace 
to  take  note  of  a  Gentleman,  wel  feen,deep- 
ly  read,aud  throughly  grounded  in  the  hid- 
den knowledge  of  all  fallets  and  pot -her bes 
whatfoever.  f wardJy, 

Dukf  I  Hiall  defire  to  know  him  more  in- 

La^.  I  kilfe  the  Oxe-hide  of  your  gra- 
ces-foot. ■ 

Count  Very  well:  will  your  grace  qucft i- 
on  him  a  little? 

Duk^  How  old  are  you  ?  (manacks 

La:^.  Full  eight  and  twenty  feverall  Al- 
Hath  been  compiled,  all  for  ftverall  yeares 
Since  tirft  I  drew  this  breath,  fourc  pren 

tifhips 

Have  I  moft  truely  ferved  in  this  world  ; 
And  eight  and  twenty  times  hath  Phoebus 
Caire 

Runne  out  his  ycarely  courfe  fmce- 

Duks  I  underlUnd  you  Sir. 

Luci.  How  like  an  ignorant  Poet  he  talks. 

Duke  You  are  eight  and  twenty  yeares 
old what  time  of  the  day  doe  you  hold  it 
to  be 

Ld^.  About  the  time  that  mortalls  whet 
their  knives  (ftaires. 
On  threftioIds,on  their  fhooe  folcs,arid  on 
New  bread  is  grating,  and  the  tefty  Cooke 
Hath  much  to  doe  now,now  the  Tables  all. 
Duk:  'Tis  almoft  dinner  time  / 
Lax  Your  grace  doth  apprehend  me  very 
rightly. 

Count.  Your  grace  ftiall  finde  him  in  your 
further  conference 
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ftandingly,read 
In  the  neecflicies  of  the  life  cf  man. 
He  knows  that  man  is  morrall  by  his  birth  i 
He  knowes  that  men  muft  dye>  and  there- 
fore live  i 

He  knowes  that  men  muft  live,and  therefore 
eare, 

And  if  it  ftjall  pleafe  your  grace,  to  accom- 
pany your  felfc  with  him,  I  doubt  not,  but 
that  he  will  at  the  leaft,  make  good  my  com- 
mendations. 

Duke  Attend  us  LaiarelloiNQ  doe  want 
Men  of  futh  Aft  ion,  as  we  have  received 
you 

Reported  from  your  honorable  friend. 

La^a-  Good  my  Lord  ftand  betwixt  mee 
and  my  overthrow,  you  know  I  am  ti'd  here, 
and  may  not  depart,  my  gracious  Lord,  fo 
waightie  are  the  bufineflTe  of  mine  owne, 
which  at  this  time  doe  call  upon  nie,  that  I 
will  rather  chufc  to  die,  then  to  negleft 
them. 

Count*  Nay  you  ftiall  well  perceive,befides 
the  vertues  that  I  have  alreadie  informed  you 
ofJ^h'ehatha  ftomack,  which  willftpopeto 
no  Prince  alive. 

Duk:  Sir  at  your  beft  leifure,  Ifhall  thirft 
to  fee  you. 

La:(a'  And  1  fhall  hunger  for  ir. 

DhK:  Till  then  farewell  all. 

Gon.  Cemt.  Long  life  attend  your  Grace. 

VuK-  1  ^doe  not  taft  this  fport  ,  Arrigo 
Lucio^ 

Arrigo.  Luci-  We  doe  attend. 

Exeunt  Duke, Arrigo, Luci 
Oond.  His  grace  is  gone  ,  aiKl  hach  left  his 
Hetten  with  me,  1  am  no  pander  for  him, 
neither  can  I  be  wonne  with  the  hope  of 
gaine,  or  the  itching  defire  of  rafting  my 
Lords  lecherie  to  him,  to  keepe  her  at  (  my 
houfe^orbring  her  indifguiie,  to  his  bed 
chamber. 

The  twyns  of  Adders,  and  of  Scorpions 
About  my  naked  breft,will  feeme  to  mee 
More  tickling  then  thote  clafpes,which  men 
adore*, 

The  Juftfull,  dull,  ill  fpirired  embraces 
Of  women  j  the  much  prayfed  Ama^onefy 
Knowing  their  owne  infirmities  (o  well, 
Made  of  thcmfelves  a  people,  and  what 


They  take  amongft  them  they,condemne  to 
die, 

Perceiving  that  their  folly  made  them  fit 
To  live  no  longer  that  would  willingly 
Come  in  the  worthleife  prefence  of  a  wo- 
man. 

I  will  attend,  and  fee  what  my  young  Lord 
will  doe  with  his  fifter. 

Enter  La^arUlees  Boy. 

Boy.  My  Lord  j  the  fi(h  head  is  gone  a- 
gaine. 

Count.  Wither. 

Boy.  I  know  whither  my  Lord 

Count.  Keep  it  from  La^ariUo  : .  Sifter 
fhall  I  conferre  with  you  in  private,  to  know 
the  caufe  of  the  Dukes  comming  hither,  I 
know  he  makes  you  acquainted  with  his  bu- 
finefTe  of  State. 

Oria.  He  fatisfie  you  brother,  for  I  fee  you* 
are  jealous  of  me. 

GonJ.  Now  there  fhaJl  be  fome  courfe 
taken  for  her  conveiance. 

La^a-  La^arilloy  thou  art  happie,  thy  car- 
riage hath  begot  Jove,  and  that  love  bath 
brought  forth  fruits,  thou  an  here  in  the 
company  of  a  man  honourable,  that  wiH 
helpe  thee  to  taft  of  the  bounties  of  the  Sea, 
and  when  thou  haft  fodone.  thou  fhalt  re- 
tire thy  felfe  unto  the  Court,  and  there  taft 
of  fhe  dclicates  Qf  the  earth,  and  be  great  in 
the  eyes  of  thy  Soveraigne:  now  no  more 
fhalt  thou  need  to  fcramble  for  thy  meate, 
nor  remove  rhy  ftomack  with  the  Courtj  but 
thy  credit  fhall  command  thy  hearts  defire, 
and  all  novelties  fhall  be  fent  as  prefents  un- 
to thee. 

Count.  Good  Sifter,  when  you  fee  your 
own  time,will  you  returne  home. 

Oria  Yes  brother ,and  not  before. 

Laxa.  I  will  grow  populer  in  this  Stare, 
and  overthrow  the  fortunes  of  a  number,thac 
live  by  extortion. 

Count.  Lfl^tfr^//o,beftirrethy  felfe  nimbly 
and  fodaiiily,  and  here  me  with  patience, 
to  heare. 

La;(ei.  Let  me  not  fall  from  my  felfe jfpeak 
i  am  bon;:d. 
Count  So  arc  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou 
heare  the  fifh  head  is  gone,  and  we 
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^Uia  lvfiW  not  curfo  nor  fweare,  nor 
rage,  nor  raile, 
Nor  with  contempteous  tongue,  accule  my 
Fatej 

Though  I  might  juftly  doc  it,  ijor  will  I 
Wilh  my  feife  uncreated  for  this  evil! : 
Shall  I  entreat  your  Lordfhip  to  be  feene 
A  litde  longer  in  the  company 
Ofa  mancrofs'dby /fortune? 

Cemt.  I  hate  to  leavemyf tiend  in  his  ex- 
tremities- ; .  ■  •■ 
La-^a.  'Tis  noble  in  you,  then  I  take  your 
hand,                          '  u-  ■ 
And  doe  proteft,  I  do  not  follow  this 
For  any  mallice  or  for  privat  ends. 
But  with  a  love,  as  gentle  and  as  chaft, 
As  that  a  brother  to  his  fifter  beares : 
And  if  I  fee  this  filh  head  yecunknownev 
The  laft  words  that  my  dying  father  fpake. 
Before  his  eye  ftrings  brake,  ihall  not  of  me 
So  often  be  remembred,as  our  meeting. 
Fortune  attend  me,  as  my  ends  are  juft, 
Full  of  pure  love,  and  free  from  fervile  luft. 

Comt.  Farwell  my  Lord,  I  was  entreated 
to  invite  your  Lordlhip  to  a  Ladies  upfit- 
ing. 

Gond  O  my  eares,  why  Madame,  will  not 
you  follow  your  brother,  you  are  waited  for 
by  great  men,  heele  bring  you  to  him. 

Or'm.  I'me  very  well  my  Lord,  you  doe 
niil\ake  me,  if  you  thinke  I  affeft  greater 
company  then  your  felfe. 

Gond.  What  madneffe  poflTefleth  thee,  that 
thoucanft  imagine  me  a  fit  man  to  entertain 
Ladies  i  I  tell  thee  ,  I  do  ufe  to  teare  their 
haire,  to  kick  them,  and  to  twindge  their 
nofes,  if  they  be  not  carefull  in  avoiding  me. 

Orh.  Your  Lordlhip  may  difcant  upon 
vour  owne  behavior  as  pleafe  you,  but  I  pi»- 
teft,  fo  fweet  and  courtly  it  appeases  in  my 
eye,  that  I  meane  not  to  leave  you  yet. 
I  lhall  grow  rough. 
Oria.  A  rough  carriage  is  beft  in  a  man. 
He  dine  with  you  my  Lord.  ^  ^ 
Gond-V^fh^  I  will  ftarte  thee,  thoulhalt 

have  nothing  , 
OrU.  I  have  heard  of  your  Lordttiips 
nothing.  He  put  that  to  the  venture. 

Gond.  Well  thou  Oiah  have  meat.  He  fend 
it  to  thee. 

„„     mrfr^^^  '^^^^  noJftate  mvT.ord>  neirhgr 


doe  I  mourne,  ile  dine  with  you. 

Ootid'  Is  fach  a  thing  as  this  allowed  to 
ive : 

What  power  hath  let  thee  loofe  upon  the 
earth 

To  plague  us  for  our  flpnes^  put  of  nogf 
doorcs. 

Or/rf.  Iwould  your  Lordfhip  did  bntfec 
how  well  ^ 
This  fury  doth  become  yon,  it  doth  fhew 
So  neere  the  life,  as  it  were  naturall. 

O  thou  damn 'd  Avoman,  Ivyrill.  flie 
'  the  vengieance  ,  /, 

That  hangs  above  thee?  follow  ifitbou 
dar'i\. 


Exit  Gondarino* 

Orid.  I  muft  . not  leave  this  fellow,  I  will 
torment  him  to  madnefie,  ; 
To  teach  his  paflfions  againft  kind  to  move> 
The  more  he  hates,  the  more  He  feeme  to 

love. 

Exeunt  Oriana  and  Maid. 
Enter  Pandar  and  Mercer  a  citi^^en- 

Pand.  Sir,  what  may  be  done  by  art  Ihalj 

be  done,  ^ 
I  weare  nor  this  blackecloake  for  nothing. 

Mer.  Performe  this,  help  me  to  this  great 
heire  by  learning,  and  you  fhall  want  no 
blackc  cloakes,taftaties,  filkgrograns,  fattins 
and  velvets  are  mine,  they  ftiall  be  yours  j 
performe  what  yon  have  promifed,  and  yoa 
ftiall  make  me  a  lover  of  Sciences  ,  I  will  ftu- 
dy  the  learned  languages,  and  keepe  my 
fhop-booke  in  Latine. 

Ptf/iti.Trouble  me  not  now,l  will  not  foile 
you  within  this  houre  at  your  (hop. 

Mer*  Let  Art  have  her  courfe. 

Exit  Mercer* 

Enter  Curte^an. 
Pand'  'Tis  well  fpoken,  Madona* 
Mad.  Haft  thou  brought  me  any  cufto* 

mers. 
Pan-  No. 

Ma.  What  the  devill  do'ft  thou  in  blacke? 

Pa.  As  all  folemne  profelfors  of  fetled 
courfes,doe  cover  my  knavery  with  it :  will 
you  many  acicizenj  reafonably  rich,andun- 
reafonably  foolifh,  filkes  in  his  (hoppe,  mony 
in  his  purfe,and  no  wit  in  his  head  ? 

i!/g^Quj■^gQn  hAm^l  could^  have  bin 
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therwife  then  fo,  there  was  a  Knight  fwore 
he  would  have  had  raee,  if  I  would  have 
lent  him  but  forty  [hillings  to  have  redeem 'd 
his  cIoake,to  goe  to  Church  in. 

Pan.  Then  your  waftcoce  way  ter  fhall  have 
him,  call  her  in? 

Ma.  Francejfina^ 

Fr-  Anone 

jjftf.  Get  you  to  the  Church,  and  thrive 
your  felfe, 
For  you  fhall  be  richly  marryed  anon. 

Pan.  And  get  you  after  her,  I  will  worke 
'  upon  my  citizen  whilft  he  is  warme,  I  muft 
not  fufter  him  to  confult  with  his  neighbours, 
the  openeft  fooles  are  har  dly  coufened , 
if  they  once  grow  jealous. 

Extmt. 

Fink  A^Hifecun* 


ACTVS  III.  SCENA  I. 

Enter  Oondartno  flying  the  Lady^ 
Gond.  Save  me  ye  better  powers ,  let  me 
not  fall 

Betwecne  the  loofe  embracements  of  a  wo- 
man : 

Heaven,  if  my  finnes  be  ripe  growne  to  a 
o  head, 

And  muft  attend  your  vengeance  :  I  beg  not 

to  divert  my  fate. 
Or  to  reprive  a  while  thy  punilhment 
Onely  I  crave,  and  heare  me  equall  hea- 
vens. 

Let  not  your  furious  rodd,  that  muftafSift 
me, 

Be  that  imperfeft  peece  of  nature. 
That  arte  makes  up,  woman,  unfatiate  wo- 
man. 

Had  we  not  knowing  foules,  at  firft  infus'd 
Toteachadiffercnce^  twixt  extreames  and 
goods? 

Were  wc  not  made  our  felves,  free,  uncpn- 
fin'd 

Commanders  of  our  own  affeftions  ? 
And  can  it  be,  that  this  moft  perfe<ft  crea- 
ture. 

This  image  of  his  maker,  well  fquar'd  man, 
Should  leave  the  handfaft,  that  he  had  of 
grace. 

To  fall  into  a  womans  eafie  armes. 
Enter  Qriana, 


Or/an.  Now  i/'enus  be  my  fpeed,  infpire  me 
with  all  thefeverall  fubtiii  temptations,  that 
rhou  haft  already  given,  or  haft  in  ftorc 
heareafcer  to  beltow  upon  our  Scxe  :  grant 
that  1  may  tpply  that  Phyfickc  that  is  moft 
apt  to  worke  upon  him:  wheiher  he  will 
fooneft  be  moov'dwith  wantonnefte,(5ijging> 
dauncing,  or  being  paffionatc,  with  frorne, 
or  with  fad  and  ferions  looker,  cuiiningly 
mingled  with  fighes,  with  fmiling.  lilping, 
kining  the  hand,  and  making  fhort  curfies  j 
or  with  whatfoevcr  other  nimble  power,  he 
may  be  caught :  doe  thou  infufe  into  mee, 
and  when  1  have  him,  I  will  facrifice  him  up 
to  thee. 

Gond  It  comes  againe;  new  apparitions. 
And  tempring  fpirits  :  Stand  and  reveale 
thy  felfe, 

Tell  why  thou  followeft  me  ?  I  feare  thee 
As  I  feare  the  place  thou  camft  from :  Hell. 

Ortan.  My  Lord,  I  am  a  woman,  and  fuch 
a  one--- 

G&nd.  That  I  hate  truely^  thou  hadft  bet- 
ter bin  adevill, 

Orian-  Why  my  unpatient  Lord  ^ 

Gond*  Devils  were  once  good,  there  th^y 
cxcel'd  you  women. 

Orian-  Can  ye  be  fo  uneafiej  can  ye  freeze 
and 

Such  a  fummers  heat  fo  ready 

To  dilTolve,  nay  gentle  Lord,  turne  not  a- 
way  in  fcorne. 

Nor  hold  me  lelfe  faire  then  I  am ;  looke  on 
thefe  checks. 

They  have  yet  enough  of  nature,  true  com- 
plexion. 

If  to  be  read  and  white,  a  forehead  hie. 
An  eafie  melting  lip,  a  fpeaking  eye. 
And  fuch  a  tongue,  whofe  language  takes  the 
eare 

Of  ftrift  religion,  and  men  moft  auftere  : 
If  thefe  may  hope  to  pleafe,Iooke  here. 
Gond'  This  woman  with  entreaty  wo'd 
fhoW  all, 

Lady  there  lies  your  way,  I  pray  ye  farewell. 

Orian.  Y'are  yet  to  haifh,  to  diffonant. 
Ther's  no  true  muficke  in  your  words,my 

Lord. 

Gcnd.  What  fhall  I  give  thee  to  be  gone  ? 
"        -a,  and  tha  wants  lodging,  take  my 
js bie cnoueh «  tis thinp nut»^.r*xx7,\t 


The  Woman  Hater 

fiold  five  leacherous  Lords,  and  their  lackies 
without  difcovery  :  thtr's  ftovts  and  bathing 
tubbes. 

0)ian.  Deare  Lord  :  y'are  too  wild. 

Gond.  Shalt  have  a  Doftor  too,  thou  fliat, 
1>out  fixe  and  tvi'entie  >  tis  a  pleafing  age  5 
or  I  can  helpe  thee  to  a  handfome  Vfher :  or 
if  thou  lack'ft  a  page ,  ile  give  thee  one, 
preethekeepe  houre,and  leave  me. 

Oria.  I  do  confefle  I  anfi  to  eafie,  too  much 
woman,  '  <- 

Not  coy  enough  to  take  afte^ion,  ^ 
Yet  I  can  frowne  and  nip  a  pafllon 
Even  in  the  bud  :  I  can  fay 
Men  pleafe  their  prefent  heats  i  then  pleafe 

to  leave  us. 
I  can  hold  ©lf,and  by  my  Cliimmick  power 
Draw  Sonnets  ,  from  the  melting  lovers 

braine, 

Aymees,  and  Elegies :  yet  to  you  my  Lord 
My  Love,  my  better  felfe,  I  put  thefe  oft, 
Doing  that  office,  not  befits  our  fex, 
Entreat  a  man  to  love  ; 
Are  ye  not  yet  relenting,  ha'ye  bloud  and 
Spirit 

In  thofe  veines,  ye  are  no  image,  thoogh  ye 

be  as  hard. 
As  marble,  fure  ye  have  no  liver ,  if  ye  had, 
'Twould  fend  a  lively  and  defiring  heare 
To  every  member  ;  is  not  this  miferable, 
A  thing  fo  truly  fornjM,  fhapt  out  by  Syme- 

Has  all  the  organs  that  belong  to  man. 
And  working  to,  yet  tofhew  ail  rhtfe 
Like  dead  motions  moving  upon  wyers. 
Then  good  my  Lord,lcave  oft"  what  you  have 
beene, 

And  freely  be  what  you  were  firft  en  rend 
ed  for  :  a  man- 

Gond'lhow  art  a  precious  peece  of  flie 
damnation, 
I  will  be  deaffe,  I  will  lockc  up  my  eares, 
Tempt  me  not,  1  will  noc  love 3  if  I  doe, 

Om-  Then  ile  hate  yoiv 

Gond-  Let  me  be  nointed  with  hony,  and 
turn'd  into  the  Sonne , 
To  be  ftung  to  death  with  horfe-flies, 
Hearft  thou,  thou  breeder,  here  ile  fit, 
And  in  defpight  of  thee  I  will  fay  nothing. 

Oria-  Let  me  with  your  faire  patience,  fit 


Ladie,  tempter,  tongoej 


Gond-  Middam, 
woman,  ayre* 
Looke  to  nve,  I  lhall  kicke  j  I  fay  again^, 
Locke  to  i>ie  I  fhall  kicke. 

Or'ta.  I  cannot  thinke  your  better  know* 
ledge  can  ufe  a  woman  fo  uncivilly. 
Gcn^/.  I  cannot  thinke,  I  (hall  become  a 
coxcombe, 
To  ha'my  hare  curl'd,  by  an  \6k  finge4> 
My  cheekes  turne 'Tabers,  and  be  plaid  up- 
pon. 

Mine  eyes  lookt  babies  in,  and  my,  nofe 

blowd  to  my  hand, 
I  fay  againe  I  (hall  kicke,  fure  I  (hall. 

Oria-  Tis  but  your  outfide  that  youfhew, 
I  know  your  mind 
Never  was  guilty  of  fo  great  a  weaknefle. 
Or  could  the  tongues  of  all  men  ;oyned  to- 
geather. 

Polfelfe  me  with  a  thought  of  your  diflike 
My  weaknelfc  were  above  a  womans,  to  fall 

oft^ 

From  my  afte^ion,  for  one  crake  of  thun- 
der, 

O  wo'd  you  could  Iove>my  Lord. 

Gond.  I  wod  thou  wouldft  fit  (till,  and  fay 
nothing  ;  what  mad- man  let  thee  loofe  to  do 
more  mifchiefe  than  a  doufen  whirlwinds^, 
keep  thy  hands  in  thy  mufte,  and  warme  the 
idle  worraes  in  thy  fingers  ends  will  ye  bee 
doing  (till,  will  no  entreating  ferveyec,  110 
lawfuil  warning,  Imuft  remove  and  leave 
your  Ladi(hip  ;  nay  never  hope  to  l\ay  me, 
for  I  will  runne,  from  rhat  Smooth,  Smilingr 
witching,  Coufening,  Tempting,  Damning 
face  of  thine,  as  farre  as  I  can  fiiid  any  land, 
where  I  will  put  my  felfe  into  a  daily  courfe 
of  Gurfes  for  thee,and  all  thy  Famile. 
Oria.  Nay  good  my  Lord  fit  ftill,  ile  pro- 
mi  fe  peace 

And  fould  mine  Armes  up,  let  buD  mine  eye 
difcouffey  ^    -  ' 
Or  let  my  voyce  fct  to  fonie  pleafing?  corde, 
found  our 

The  fullen  ftraines  of  my  negled:ed  love. 
Gond  Sing  till  thou  cracke  thy  treble  Itrin^ 
inpeeces, 

Ands^hen  thou  haft  done,  put  tip  thy  pipeij 

andwalke,  ! 
Doe  any  thing,  fitftilland  tempt  me  riot.  T 
Slrj.^'Xhl^ lathcriing  at  dopres  for  bread» 


The  IVoman  Hater. 


then  fing  to  this  fellow,  but  for  hare  :  »f  this 
fhould  be  told  in  the  Court ,  that  I  beginne 
to  woe  Lords,  what  a  troope  of  the  untruft 
nobilitie  Ihould  I  have  at  my  ladging  to 
morrow  morning. 

Come /leepe,  andvoith  thy  frveet  deceiving  > 

Lock,  me  in  delight  a  whiles 

Let  feme  pleaftng  Dreames  begui/e 

All  my  fancies  ft  hat  from  thencd  Song' 

J  may  fee  le  and  influence. 

All  my  powers  $f  care  bereaving* 

Though  but  a /haddowi  but  a  fliding. 
Let  me  know  fome  little  loyy 
We  that  fufer  long  anoy 
Are  contented  with  a  thought 
Through  an  idlefancie  wrought 
I  0  let  my  j^yesj  have  fome  abiding, 

Gond.  Have  you  done  your  waflayle  ,  tis  a 
handfome  drowfie  dittie  ile  alfure  yee,  now  I 
had  as  leave  here  a  Catt  cry  ,  when  her  taile 
is  cut  off,  as  heare  thefe  lamentations,  thefe 
lowfie  love-layes,  thefe bewailements,  you 
thijnke  you  have  caught  me  Ladie,  you  think 
I  melt  now,  like  a  difh  of  May  butter,  and 
.fnnne,  all  into  brine,  and  paffion,  yes,  yes, 
I  am  taken,  Icoke  how  I  croife  my  armes, 
looke  pale,  and  dwyndle,  and  woo'd  cry,  but 
for  fpoyling  my  face,  we  muft  part,  nay  we'l 
avoyd  all  Ceremony,  no  kifling  Ladie,  I  de- 
fire  to  know  your  Ladiftiip  no  more  j  death 
of  my  foule  the  Duke. 

Oria •  God  keep  your  Lordfhip. 

Gond'  From  thee  and  all  thy  fex. 

Oria-  He  be  the  Clarke,  and  crie,ylwfn. 
Your  tordftiipsever  alfured  enemie  Oriana- 

Exit  Oriana)  Manet  Gondarino. 
AcTVS  III.  SCENA  II. 

Enter  Vuke^  Arrigo  >  Lucio* 

Gond.  All  thedayes  good,  attend  your 
Lordftiip* 

Vuk:  We  thanke  you  Gond^rinoM  it  pofii- 
ble, 


Can  heleefe  lay  hold  on  fuch  a  miracle. 
To  fee  thee,  one  that  hath  cloyftred  up  all 
pafiion, 

Turn'd  wilfull  votary, and  forfworne,  con- 
verfe  with  wonaen  in  company  and  faire  dis- 
courfe,  with  the  beft  beauty  of  Myllaine  ? 

Gon.  Tis  true>  and  if  your  Grace  that  hath 

the  fway 

Of  rJie  wh.ole  State,  will  fufter  this  ludefex, 
Thefe  women:  to  purfew  us  to  our  homes. 
Not  to  be  praid,  notto  be  raii'd  away. 
But  they  will  woe,  and  daunce,  and  fing, 
And  in  a  manner,  loofer  then  they  are 
By  nature  C which  fhould  feeme  impoffible J 
To  throw  their  arraes ,  on  our  unwilling 
necks. 

D«^.  No  more,  I  can  fee  through  your 
vilfore,  diflTemble  it  no  more. 
Doe  not  I  know  thou  haft  us'd  all  Arte, 
To  worke  upon  the  poore  fimplicitie 
Of  this  young  Maide,  that  yet  hath  knowne 

none  ill  / 

Thinkeft  that  damnation  will  fright  thofe 
that  wooe 

From  oathes,  and  lies  ?  but  yet  I  thinke  her 
chaft. 

And  will  from  thee,  before  thou  (halt  apply 
Stronger  temptations,  beare  her  hence  with 
mee. 

Gend,  My  Lord,  I  fpeake  not  this  to  gainc 
new  grace. 
But  howfoever  you  efteeme  my  words. 
My  love  and  dutie  will  not  fuffer  mee 
To  fee  you  favour  fuch  a  proftiture. 
And  I  ftand  by  dumb }  without  Racke,  Tor- 
ture, 

Or  Strappado,  He  unrippe  my  felfe, 
I  doe  confeffe  I  was  in  company,  with  that 
pleafing  peece  of  fraikie,  that  we  call  wo- 
man i  I  doe  con  felfe  after  along  and  tedious 
feige,  lyeeldcd. 
Duk,'  Forward. 

Gond-  Faith  my  Lord  to  corse  quickly  to 
the  point,  the  woman  you  faw  with  me  is  a 
whore;an  arrant  whore. 

D«^.  Was  fhe  not  Count  f^alores  Sifter  ? 

Gond'  Yes ,  that  Count  Valoret  Sifter  is 
naught, 

Duk:  Thou  darft  not  fay  fo . 

Gon^.Not,  if  it  be  diftafting  to  your  Lord- 

C  2 


ihe  IVowan  Hater. 


fhip  ,  but  give  mee  freedome ,  and  1  dare 
maintaine  »  fhe  ha's  imbracd  this  body,  and 
growne  to  it  as  clofe ,  as  the  hot  youchfull 
vine  to  the  elme. 

Dnkj  Twice  have  I  feene  her  with  thee , 
twice  my  thoughts  were  prompted  by  mine 
eye,  to  hold  thy  ftridnelTe  falfe  and  impofte- 
rous :  Is  this  your  mewing  up,  your  ftrift  re- 
tirement, your  bitcernefle  and  gaule  againft 
that  fex  j  have  I  not  heard  rhee  fay ,  thou 
wouldft  fooner  meet  tHe  Baftlhkj  ^  ''-do- 
ing eye,  than  meet  a  woman  for  arttdb;eft? 
looke  it  be  true  you  tell  me,  or  by  our  coun- 
tries Saint  your  head  goes  off :  if  thou  prove 
a  whore,  no  womans  face  fhall  eyer  move  me 
more.  Exeunt. 
Manet  OondarinO' 

Oond,  So,  fo,  'tis  as  fhould  he,  are  women 
growne  fo  mankind?  Maftthey  be  wooing, 
I  have  a  plot  fhill  blow  her  up,  flie  tlyes,  (he 
mounts ,  lie  teach  her  Ladylhip  to  dare  my 
fury  ,  I  will  bee  knowne  ,  and  fear  d,  and 
more  truly  haced  of  women  than  an  Eunuch. 

Enter  Oriano. 

Shees  here  againe,  good  gaule  bee  patient, 
forlmuft  diltemble. 

Orian.  Now  my  cold  frofty  Lord,  my  wo 
man  Hater,  you  that  have  tVorne  aneverla- 
fting  hate  to  all  our  fex :  by  my  troth  good 
Lord ,  and  as  I  am  yet  a  maid?  my  thought 
'twas  excellent  fportto  heare  your  honour 
fwear  out  an  Alphabet,  chafe  nobly  like  a 
Generall,  kicke  like  a  refty  Jade  ,  and  make 
ill  faces  :  Did  your  good  Honour  thinke  I 
was  in  love  ?  where  did  I  firft  begin  to  take 
that  heat  ?  from  thofe  two  radiant  eyes , 
thatpiercing  light?  oh  they  were  lovely,  if 
the  balls  ftood  right  5  and  there's  a  legge 
made  out  of  a  dainty  ftaffe  ,  Where ,the 
Gods  bee  thanked  there  is  calfe  enough. 
,  Qond  Pardon  him  Lady  ,  that  is  now  a 
convert. 

Ybur  beauty  like  a  Saint  hath  wrought  this 
vi^Qder- 

OrUna.  AlaflTe,  has  it  beene  prick't  at 
the  heart  ,  is  the  ftomack  come  downe  , 
will  ic  wile  no  more  ac  women,  and  call 


em  Di veils,  fhee  Catres ,  and  Goblins. 

Gond.  Hee  that  (hall  marry  thee  ,  had 
better  fpend  the  poore  remainder  of  bis 
dayes  in  a-dung-bargejfor  two  pence  g  week, 
and  find  himfclfe.  ■* 
Downe  againe  Spleene  ,  Iprethee  downe  a- 
gaine,  fhill  I'finde  favour  ladie?  fhall  at 
length  my  true  unfeigned  penitence  get 
pardon  for  my  harlh  unfcafoned  '.follies  i,  I 
am  no  more  an  Atheift,  no,  I  doe  acknow- 
ledge,  that  dread  powerfull  Deity,  and  his 
all  qiiickning  heats  burne  in  my  breaft  :  oh 
be  not  as  I  was,  hard,  unrelenting  3  but  as  I 
am,  be  partner  of  my  fires. 

Oria-  Sure  wee  have  ftore  of  Larkes  >  the 
Skies  will  not  hold  up  long,  1  fhould  have 
looked  as  foone  for  Froft  in  the  dogge  daies, 
or  another  Inundation,  as  hop'd  this  ftrange 
i  converfion  above  miracle  :  let  mee  looke 
upon  your  Lordfhip-,  is  your  name  Gondari- 
no  i  are  you  MtlUines  Generall,  that  great 
Bug-beare  bloody-bones ,  at  whofe  name  all 
women  ,  from  the  Ladie  to  the  Landrefle  , 
fbakc  like  a  cold  fit- 

Gond.  Good  patience  heipe  me,  tkis  Fever 
will  inrage  my  blood  againe  :  Madam  I 
am  that  man  j  I  am  even  hee  that  once  did 
owe  unreconciled  hare  to  you,  and  all  that 
beare  the  name  of  woman  :  I  am  the  maa 
that  wrong'd  your  Hononr  to  the  Duke: 
I  am  the  man  that  faid  you  were  unchaf^e, 
and  proH^itute,  yet  I  am  he  tliat  dare  deny  all 
this. 

Orhn-  Your  big  Nobility  is  very  merry. 
Gond.  Lady  tis  true  that  I  have  wron  gd 
you  thus. 

And  my  contrition  is  as  true  as  that. 
Yet  have  I  found  a  meancs  to  make  all  good 
againe, 

I  doe  befeech  your  beantic,  not  for  my 
felfe. 

My  merits  are  yet  in  conception. 
Bur  for  your  honours  fafety  and  my  zeale 
Retire  a  while,  while  I  unfay  my  fclfe  unto 
the  Duke, 

And  caf\  out  that  evill  Spirit  t  have  pofleft 

him  with, 
I  have  a  houfe  conveniently  private. 

Ori.  Lord,  rhou  haft  wrong'd  my  inno' 
cence  ,  but  thy  confeflion  hath  gairr'd  thee 
taith  . 


The  Woman  Hater. 


Gond.By  the  true  hcr-eft  feruice,  that  I 
owe  chefe  eyes  ftrangely? 
My  ircaning  is  as  fpotles  as  my  faith. 
Oria.  The  Dtike  doubt  mine  honour?  a 
may  judge 

Twill  not  be  long,  before  ile  be  enlarg'd  a 
gaine. 

Gond- A  d^y  or  two. 

Oriatt'  Mine  owne  fcrvants  fhall  attend 
me. 

Gond.  Your  Ladifhips  command  is  good. 

Orian-  Lookc  you  be  true. 

^  Exit  Oriana. 

Gond.  Elfe  let  me  lofe  the  hopes  my  foule 
afpires  to :  I  will  be  a  fcourge  to  all  females 
in  my  life ,  and  after  my  death,  the  name  of 
Gondarino  ftiall  be  terrible  to  the  mighty 
women  of  the  earth ;  they  ihall  ihake  at  my 
name,  and  at  the  found  of  it,  their  knees 
fhall  kncfke  together ;  and  they  fhall  runne 
into  Nunneries  ,  for  they  and  1  arebeyound 
all  hope  irreconcilable  :  for  if  I  could  endure 
an  eare  with  a  hole  in't,  or  a  pleated  locke^or 
a  bare- headed  Coachman,that  fits  like  a  figne 
where  great  Ladies  are  to  be  fold  within  ; 
agreement  betwixt  us  3  were  not  to  be 
difpaired  of  '9  if  I  could  be  but  brought  to 
endure  to  fee  womenj  I  would  have  them 
come  aH  once  a  weeke ,  and  kifle  me,  as 
Witches  doe  the  devill  in  token  of  homage  : 
I  moft  not  live  here  I  will  to  the  Court,  and  j 
there  purfue  my  plot ;  when  it  hath  tooke>  \ 
women  fhall  ftand  in  awe?  but  of  my  looke.  | 

Exit.  ' 

ACTVS  III.  SCENA.  llf.  I 

Enter  two  Intelligencers ydifcovering  trca- 
[on  in  the  Courtiers  mrds. 

t-  Intel.  There  take  your  ftanding,  be  clofe 
and  vigilant,  here  willlfet  myfelfe,  and 
let  him  looke  to  his  language ,  a  fhall  know 
the  Duke  ha  s  more  eares  in  Court  than  two 

2  lnt:  Ile  quote  him  to  a  tittle,  let  him 
fpeake  wifely,  and  plainely ,  and  as  hidden 
as  a  can,  or  I  fhall  crufh  him,  a  fhall  not 
fcape  charradefs,  though  a  fpeake  Babell,  I 


fhali  crufh  him:  we  have  a  Fortune  by  this 
fervice  hanging. over  us  ,  that  within  this 
yeare  or  to  ,  I  hope  we  fhall  be  called  to  be 
examiners  ,  weare  politicke  gownes  garded 
with  copper  lace,  making  great  faces  full  of 
feare  and  office,  our  labours  may  deTerve 
this. 

I. /fff.  I  hope  it  fhall :  why  ha's  not  many 
men  bin  raifed  from  this  worming  trade?  firft 
to  gaine  good  accelTe  to  great  men,  then  to 
have.^ommiflions  out  for  fearch,  and  laftly  , 
to  b«  worthily  nam'd.at  a  great  Arraign- 
ment: yes,  and  why  not  we  ?  they  that  en- 
deavour well  deferve  their  Fee. 
Clofe,  cIofe,a  comes  :  marke  well,  and  all 

goes  well. 

Enter  County  La:^arel/o,and  his  Boy  * 

£<z^.  Farewell  my  hopes?  my  Anchor  now 

is  broken, 

Farewell  my  quondam  joyes,  of  which  no 
token 

Is  now  remaining,  fuch  is  the  fad  mifchancei 
Where  Lady  Fortune  leades  the  flippry 
daunce. 

Ytt  at  the  length,  let  me  this  favour  havej 
Give  me  my  wifhes,  or  a  wifhed  grave. 

Count,  The  gods  defend  fo  brave  and  va- 
liant mawe, 
Should  flip  into  the  never  fatiate  jawe 
Of  blacke  Defpaire  i  no,  thou  fhalc  live  and 

know 

Thy  full  defi res,  hunger  thy  auncient  foe> 
Shall  be  fubdued,  thofe  guts  that  daily  tum- 
ble 

1  hrough  ayre  and  appetite,  fhall  ceafe  to 

rumble : 

And  thou  fhalt  now  at  length  obtaine  thy 
difh. 

That  noble  parr,  the  fweet  head  of  a  fifh. 

Lax^-  Then  am  I  greater  than  the  Duke- 

2jnt.  There,  there's  a  notable  pcece  of 
treafon,  greater  than  the  Duke,  marke  that 

Count.  But  how,  or  where,  or  when  this 
fhall  be  conipas'd,  is  yet  out  of  my  reach. 

La:^'l  am  fo  truely  miferable,  that  might 
I  be  now  knockc  ath'  head,  with  all  my  heart 
I  would  forgive  a  dog  killer. 

C(7««f..  Yet  doe  lfee  through  this  confu' 
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fedneiTe  fome  Htcle  comfort- 

La^.  The  plot  my  Lord,  as  er  e  you  came 
of  a  woman?  difcover. 

I. //j^. Plots,  dangerous  plcts,  Iwillde- 
ferve  by  this  mofi:  liberally.  . 

■Cbunt'  'lis  from  my  head  againe.. 

Liz^-O  that  ic  would  ftand  mee,  that  I 
tiiighcfighr,  or  have  fome  venture.for  it , 
that  I  might  be  tuin'd  Icofc,  to  try  my  for- 
tune amongft  the  whole  frie  in  a  Colledge, 
or  an  Inneof  Court,  or  fcramble  with  the 
prifoners  in  the  dungeon  j  nay  wei^  jcf(?.t 
downe  in  the  oucward  courr,  /  < •  "  ■ 
And  all  the  Guarde  about  it  in  a  ring. 
With  their  knives  drawne,  which,  were  a 

difmall  fight. 
And  after  twenty  leifurely  were  told, 
I  to  be  let  loofe  onely  in  my  fhirt, 
To  trie  the  valour,  how  much  of  the  fpoyle, 
I  would  recover  from  the  enemies  mouthes  : 
I  would  accept  the  challenge- 

Count-  Let  it  goe  haft  not  thou  bcene 
held 

To  have  fome  wit  in  the  Court,  and  to  make 
finejeft^  . 

Vpon  country  people  in  progreflTe  time,  and 

Wilt  thou  loofe  this  opinion,  for  the  cold 
headofaFifh? 

I  fay,  let  it  goe;  ile  help  thee  to  as  good  a 
difh  of  meat. 

L<f  ^.God  let  me  not  live,if  I  doe  not  won- 
der. 

Men  fhould  talke  fo  propanely : 

But  it  is  »otin  the  power  of  loofe  werdes, 

Of  any  vaine  or  misbeleeving  man. 

To  make  me  dare  to  wrong  thy  purity. 

Shew  me  but  any  Lady  in  the  Court, 

That  hath  fo  full  an  eye,  fo  fweet  a  breath. 

So  foft  and  white  a  tiefh:  this  doth  not  lie 

In  almond  gloves,  nor  ever  hath  bin  walht 

In  artificiall  bathes  \  no  traveller 

That  hath  brought  dodor  home  with  him, 

hath  dar'd 
With  all  his  waters,  powders,  Fucuiles, 
To  make  thy  lovely  corpes  fophifticate. 
Count'  I  have  it,  tis  npw  infus'e,  be  com- 

forfed.  A 
La^.  Can  there  be  that  little  hope  yet  left 
in  nature.^  (hall  1  once  m.ore  ereft  upTro 
phies?  (hall  1  enjoy  the  fight  of  my  dearc 


Saint,  and  bleOe  my  pallate  with  the  beft  of 
creatures,  ah  good  my  Lord,  by  whom! 
breath  againe,  (hall  I  receive  this  beeing  ? 

Count'  Sir  I  have  found  by  certaine  cal- 
culation, and  fetled  revolution  of  the  ftarr  es, 
the  Fifti  is  fent  by  the  Lord  Gondarino  to  his 
Mercer,  now  tis  a  growing  hope  to  know 
where  tis. 

Irf^.  Otis  farre  above  the  good  of  wo- 
men, the  P<zfA/V^e  cannot  yeild  morepiea- 
Hng  tittylation. 

Count.  But  how  to  compaOe  it,fearch,  caft 
abcut>and  bang  your  braincs,£(t^tfrf//<?,thou 
art  to  dull  and  heavy  to  deferve  a  bleffrng. 

La^*  My  Lord,  I  will  not  be  idle  j  now 
I.tf^<2r^i?'(7,thinke,  thinke,  thinke- 

Count.  Yonders  my  informer 
And  his  fellow  v^ith  table  bookes,  tijey  nod 

at  me 

Vpop  my  life,  they  have  poore  Lte^iarello 
that  beats 

His  braines  about  no  fuch  waighty  matter,  in 
for 

Treafon  before  this- 

Lfl^.  My  Lord,  what  doe  yoii  thln^c,  if  I 

fhould  (have  my  felfe, 
Put  on  midwives  apparell,  come  in  with  a 

hand-kercher, 
And  begge  a  peece  for  a  great  bellied  wo. 

man,  or  a  fick  child  ?  ; 

Ctfiinf.  Good,  very  good. 

Laxj  Or  corrupt  the  waiting  prentife  to 
betray  the  reverfion. 

\.Inte.  Thers another  point  in's  plot,cor- 
rupted  with  mony  ;  to  betray  :  fure  'tis  fome 
Fort  a  meancs  ;  marke,  have  a  care. 

Ltf^.  And  'tware  the  bare  vinegar  'tis  eat- 
en with,  it  would  in  fome  fort  fatisfie  na- 
ture :  but  might  I  once  attaine  the  dilh  it 
felfe ,  though  I  cut  out  my  meanes  through 
fword  and  fire ,  through  poifon  ,  through 
any  thing  that  may  make  good  my  hopes. 

2.  Int.  Thankes  to  the  gods,  and  our  offi- 
cioufnefle  ,  the  plots  difcovered,  fire>  fteelei 
and  poifon,  burne  the  Palace,  kill  the  Duke 
and  poifon  his  privie  Councell. 

C ount.  To  the  mercers,  let  me  fee :  how, 
if  before  we  can  attaine  the  meanes,  to 
make  up  our  acquaintance ,  the  fifti  be  ea- 
ten ? 

U 
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La:^.  Ific  be  eaten,  herea  ftands?  that  is 
the  moft  d'e;e<Jted«'Tnoft  unfoi  oitiace,  niife 
rabk»  accurfcd,  forfaken  flave,  this  Province 
yields :  I  will  noc  fure  outlive  it,  no  I  will 
dye  bravely,  and  like  a  Roman  i  and  after 
death,  amidft  the  Elizian  (hades ,  He  meet 
my  love  againe.      .  . 

I.  In.  I  will  dye  bravely ,  like  a  Roman: 
have  a  rare,  markc  that,  when  he  hath  done 
ailjhe  will  killhimfelfc. 

CffHtit.  Will  nothing  eafe  your  appetite 
but  this? 

£<2t.  No  could  the  Sea  throw,  up  his 
vaftneffe. 

And  offer  free  his  beft  inhabitants  :  'twere 
noc  fo  much  as  a  bare  temptation  to 
mee.         i"; .  •  ^.  . 

Count'  If  you  could  be  drawne  toaf[td 
Beefe>  VenifiDn,or  Fowle>twould  be  farre 
the  better.  ■'. 

La^a-  I  doe  befeech  your  Lordfhips  pa- 
tience, * 
I  doc  confeflfe  that  in  this  heat  of  bloud  > 
I  have  contemn 'd  all  dull  -and  grofler  meats, 
But  I  proteft  I  doe  honour  a  Chine  of  Beefe^. 
I  doe  reverence  a  lojne  ofVeale, 
But  good  my  Lord,  give  me  leave  a  little  to 
adore  this: 

But  my  good  Lord  ,  would  your  Lordfhip 
ander  tolour  of  taking  up  foniie  filkes  ,  goe 
to  the  Mcrcets,  r would  in  allhumilitie  at-  | 
tend  your  honour,  where  we  may  be  invited, ' 
if  Fortune  ftand  propitious. 
Count.  Sir  you  fhall  worke  mee  as  you 
pleafe. 

La^a-  Let  it  bee  fuddenly  ,  I  doe  be-  ' 
fcecTiyour  Lordfhip,  'tis  now  upon  the  point  i 
of  dinner  time. 

Count.  I  am  all  yours. 

Exeunt  La^are/Zo  and  Count. 

Tin-  Come  let  us  conferre, 
•Imprimis  a  faith  like  a  blafphemcus  villaire, 
hee  is'greater-than  the  Duke,  this  peppers ; 
liim,  and  there  were  nothing  elfe.  ' 

2  In.  Then  a  was  naming  pk)ts  i  did  you  | 
not  heare  ?  , 

1  In.  Yes  but  a  fell  from  that  unto  difco- 
very  ,  to  corrupt  by  money  ,  and  fo  at- 
taine. 

2  In.  f>  I>a  meantfora^FortjOr  Sfttadell' 


the  Dnke  hath,his  very  face  betraid  his  mean- 
ningjO  he  is  a  very  fubcili  and  a  dangerous 
knave,  but  if  hee  deale  a  Gods  name,  wee 
(hall  wormehim.       ..r.^j^i^.  ,v-  r 

1  In.  But  now  confes  the  Stroake ,  the 
fatall  blow ,  Fire,  Sword  and  Poyfon,  O  Ca- 
nibal>thou  bloudy  Ganibal. 

2  In.  What  had  become  of  this  poore 
ftate,  had  we  no  t  beene  ? 

1  In-  Faith  it  had  lyen  buried  in  his 
ownc  afties  ,  had  noc  a  greater  hand  been 
in'c 

2  7/1.  But  note  the  rafcalls  refolution,  af- 
ter ch'afts  done ,  becaufe  a  wo'd  avoid  all 
feare  of  torture,  and  coufen  the  Law,  a  wo'd 
kill  hiiiifelfe  j  was  there  ever  the  like  danger 
brought  to  light  in  this  age  ?  fure  we  ftiall 
Tmerit  much>\*ee  fhall  bee  able  to  ktepetwo 
men  a  pecce,  and  a  two  hand  fword  between 
us,  we  wilUive  in  favour  of  the  Stare,  betray 
our  ten  or  twelve  creafons  a  weeke,andthe 
people  fhall  feare  us :  come,  to  the  Lord 
Ludoi  the  Sunne  fhall  not  goe  downe  till 
he  be  hanged. 

Exeunt* 

ACTVS  3.  SCFNA  4, 
Enter  Mercer 

'  MOT.  Looke  tO;  my  fhop  ,  and  if  there 
cdme  ever  a'Schollar  in  black,  let  him  fpeak 
with  me,  wee  that  are  fhop  keepers  in  good 
trade,  are  fo  peftered  ,  that  we  can  fcarcc 
pick  out  an  houre  for  our  morningsmedita- 
tion :  and  howfoever  wee  are  all  accoun- 
ted dull ,  and  common  jefting  ftccks  fof 
your  gal lantsv  there  arefome  of  us  doe  nor 
deferve  it :  for,  for  my  owne  part  I  doe  be- 
gin to  bee  given  to  my  booke  ,  I  love  a 
fchollar  with  my  heart  ,  for  quef^ionleffe 
there  are  merveflous  things  to  bee  done  by 
Arc :  why  fir,  fome  of  them  will  tell  yoa 
what  is  become  horfesi  and  filver  fpoones, 
and  will  make  wenches  dance  naked  to  their 
beds  :  I  am  yet  unnaarried  ,  and  becaufe 
fome  of  our  neighbours  are  faid  to  bee 
Cuckolds  ,  I  wHl  never  hee  married  without 
thcconfentof  fome  of  rhefc  fchollars  ,  tbac 
know  what  will ccniecf  it. 

Enter 
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Enter  Panderi 

Part'  Are  you  bufie  fir  ? 
Mer*  Never  to  you  fir  3  not  to  any  of 
your  coate. 

Sir  is  there  any  thing  to  bee  done  by  Art , 
concerning  the  great  heire  wee  talked  on/ 
Pan-  Will  fhce,  nill  fhee  :  fhee  lhall 
come  running  into  my  houfeat  the  farther 
corner,  in  Sa.  Markes  ftreet  betwfj^c  three 
andfoure. 

Mer.  Betwixt  three  and  foure  ^  flice's 
brave  in  cloathes,  is  fhee  not : 

Pan-  O  rich/  rich  '  where  fhould  I  gee 
cloathes  to  drefle  her  in  ?  help  me  inventi- 
on :  Sir,  that  her  running  through  the  ftreet 
maybe  leffe  noted ,  my  Art  more  fhowne, 
and  your  feare  to  fpcake  with  her  lelfe  ,  (he 
fhall  come  in  a  white  waftcc  .it ,  And  — 

Mer>  What  (hall  fhee  ? 

Pan-  And  perhaps  tome  ftockings,  (bee 
hath  left  her  old  wont  -clfc.  •  \  .i 

Enter  Prentice- 

Pren.  Sirmy  Lord  Go«i-  hath  fent  you  a 
rare  fifh  head. 

Mer'  It  comes  right,  all  things  fute  right 
with  me  fince  I  began  to  love  fchollars,  you 
ihall  have  it  home  with  you  againft  Ihee 
come :  carrie  it  to  this  Gentlemans  houfe. 

Pan-  The  faire  white  houfe  at  the  farther 
corner  atS.  Marks  ftreet,  make  haft,  Imuft 
leave  you  too  Sir,  I  have  two  houres  to  ftu- 
dy,  buy  a  new  Accedens,  and  ply  your  book, 
iand  youfhall  want  nothing  that  all  the  fchol- 
lars in  the  Towne  can  doe  for  you. 

Exit  Pander. 

Mer-  Heaven  profper  both  our  ftudies, 
what  a  dnll  flave  was  Ibeforel  felJ  in  love 
with  this  learning  ?  not  worthy  to  tread  upon 
the  earth,  &  what  frefh  hopes  it  hach  put  in- 
to me  1  doe  hope  within  this  twelve-month 
to  bee  able  by  Art  to  ferve  the  Court  with 
filkes ,  and  not  undoe  my  felfe  i  to  truft 
Knights>and  yet  get  in  my  money  againe; 
to  keep  my  wife  brave,  and  yet  fhe  keep  no 
body  elfefo. 


Enter  Count)  and Lazaret/o- 

Your Lordfhi pis  moft honourably  welconie 
in  regard  of  your  Nobility  i  bat  moft  efpecial- 
in  regard  of  your  fcollerlhip  :  did  your 
Lordftiip  come  openly  ? 

Count-  Sir  this  cloake  keepes  [mee  pri- 
vate, befides  no  man  will  fufpt^d  mee  to  bee 
in  the  company  of  this  Gentleman  ,  with 
whom,IwiIl  defireyou  to  bee  acquainted  a 
he  may  prove  a  good  cuftomer  to  you. 
-  La^a-  For  plainefilks  and  velvets. 
•  Mer-  Are  you  fcholafticall  ? 

La^a-  Something  addicted  to-theMjfes 

Count*  I  hope  they  will  not  difpute. 

Mer.  You  have  no  skill  in  the  black  Arc. 

Enter  a  Prentice* 

Pren-  Sir  yondersa  Gentleman  enquires 
baftily  for  Count  Valore. 

Count.  Forme?  what  is  he? 

Pren.  One  of  your  followers  my  Lord  I 
thinke. 

Count-  Let  him  come  in. 

Mer-  Shall  I  talke  with  you  in  private 
Sir? 

Enter  a  Mejfenger  with  a  Letter  to  the 
County  bee  reads - 

Count.  Comtcome  to  the  Court  your  bu- 
finejfe  calls  you  thithet,  I  will  goe,  farewell 
Sir ,  I  will  fee  your  filkes  fome  other  time  : 
Farewell  Laiarillo. 

Mer.  Will  not  your  Lordfhip  take  a  peice 
of  Beefe  with  me  ? 

Count-  Sir  I  have  greater  bufinefle  than 
eating  j  I  will  leave  this  Gentleman  with 
you. 

Exeunt  Count-  ^  Mefi 
Laia-  No,  nojnojno:  now  doe  I  feele 
that  ftraind  ftrugling  within  me,  that  I  think 
I  could  prophelie. 

Mer-  The  Gentleman  is  meditating. 
Lax_a-  Hunger,  valour,  love  ambition  are 
alike  pleafi ng,  and  let  our  Philofophers  fay 
what  they  will,  are  one  kind  of  heat,  onely 
hunger  is  the  fafeft »  ambition  is  apt  to  falli 

Love 
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Love  and  valour  are  not  free  from  dangers  ,  f 
onely  hungey>  begotten  of  fome  old  limber 
Courtier?  in  pan'deHofe  ,andnurs'd  by  an 
Attourneys  wifej  now  fo  thriven,  that  hee 
need  not  feare  to  bee  of  the  great  Turkes  i 
guard  :  is  fo  free  from  all  quarreJs  and  dan-  ; 
gers,"fofull  of  hopes,joyes,and  ticklings>  that  j 
my  life  is  not  fo  dcarc  to  mee  as  his  ac-  ! 
quaintance. 

Enter  Laxdrelloes  hoy' 

Boy-  Sir  the  filh  head  is  gone. 

La^a-  Then  bee  thou  hencforrh  dumbe, 
with  thy  ill  bodirjg  voice. 
Farewell  Millainei  farewell  Noble  Duke, 
Farewell  my  fellow  Courriers  all  ,  with 
whom, 

I  have  of  yore  made  many  a  fcrambling 
meale 

In  corners, behind  AraficSjon  ftaires, 
^  And  in  the  adion  oftentimes  have  fpoil'd. 
Our  Doublets  and  our  hofe  with  liquid 
ftuffe : 

Farewellyoulufty  Archers  of  the  Guard, 
To  whonj  I  now  doe  give  the  bucklers  up. 
And  never  more  with  any  of  your  coate 
Will  eat  for  wagers ,  now  you  happy  be. 
When  this  (hall  light  upon  you,thinke  on 
mee  I 

You  Sewers,  carvers,  ufhersof  the  court 
Sirnamed  gentle  for  your  faire  demeane , 
Here  I  doe  take  of  you  my  laft  farewell. 
May  you  ftand  ftifly  in  your  proper  places, 
and  execute  your  offices  aright. 
Farewell  you  Maidens »  with  your  mother 
eke. 

Farewell  you  courtly  Chaplaines  that  bee 
there, 

All  good  attend  you,  may  you  never  more 
Marry  your  Patrons  Ladies  way  ting-wo- 
man. 

But  may  you  rais'd  be  by  this  my  fall 
May  LaT^arillo  fufter  for  you  all. 
Mere-  Sir  I  was  hearkning  to  you. 

I  will  heare  nothing,  I  will  breake 
my  knife, the  Enfigne  of  my  former  happy 
ftate,  knock  out  my  teeth  ,  have  them  hung 
It  a  Barbers,  and  enter  into  Religion- 
Bo)'.  Why  Sir,  I  thinkc  I  know  whether  it 
is  gone- 


Ltf^.  See  the  rafhneHe  of  man  in  his  na- 
ture, whither  ?  I  doe  unfay  all  that  1  have 
faid,  goe  on,  goe  on  :  JBoy  ,  I  humble  my 
felfe  and  follow  thee;  Fart  well  Sir. 

Mer.  Not  foSir,  you  fhali  take  a  piece  ot 
Btefe  wirh  me. 

Lai-  I  cannot  ftay. 

Mer.  By  my  fay  but  you  fhall  Sir,  in  re- 
gard of  your  love  to  learning,  and  your  skill 
in  the  black  Art, 

La^.  I  doe  hate  learning  ,  and  I  have 
no  skill  in  the  black  Art  j  I  would  I  bad. 

Mer  Why  yourdefire  is  futficient  to  me, 
youlballftay. 

jttf^.  The  moft  hoi . ibie  and  defefted  euv- 
fes  that  can  be  imagined,  light  upon  all  the 
profelfors  of  that  Art may  they  be  drunke  »^ 
and  when  they  goe  to  conjure  ,  and  reele  in 
the  Circle ,  may  the  fpirirs  bytheni  rais'd  , 
teare  um  in  pieces,  and  hang  their  quar- 
ters on  old  broken  walls  ,  and  Steeple 
tops. 

Mer.  This  fpeech  of  yours,  fiiewes  you 
to  have  fome  skill  in  the  Science  9  where- 
fore in  civilitie,!  may  not  fufferyouto  de- 
part empty- 

La:^.  My  ftomack  is  up,  I  cannot  endure 
ir,I  will  fight  in  this  quarrell  asfoone  as  for 
my  Prince. 

Drawes  hU  Rapier 
Exuent  Om* 

Roome,  make  way  ; 

Hanger  commands,  my  valour  muft  obey. 
Finu  AU.  3. 

AcTvs  nil.  ScenaI. 

Enter  Count  and  Arrigo* 

Count'  Is  the  Duke  private  ? 
i4rr.  He  is  alone,  but  I  thinke  your  Lord- 
fhip  may  enter. 

Exit  Count,  Enter  Qondarino 
Gond'  Who's  with  the  Duke  ^  ' 
Arr.  The  Count  is  new  gone  in  ^  but  the 
Duke  will  come  forth  before  you  can  bee 
weary  of  waiting. 

Gond'  I  will  attend  him  here. 
Arr*  I  muft  wait  without  the  doore. 

Exii  Arrigo. 

D 


The  Woman 

Gond  Doth  he  hope  to  cleare  his  fifter, 
fiiec  will  come  no  more  co  my  houfe  j  to 
laugh  at  me  :  1  have  fenc  her  to  a  habitation, 
where  when  fhe  fhall  be  leene,  it  will  fet  a 
glofle  upon  her  name  3  yet  upon  my  fouJe  1 
have  beftowed  her  amongft  the  pureft  heart- 
ed creatures  of  her  fexe,  and  the  freeft  from 
diffimulationi  for  their  deedes  are  all  alike, 
onely  they  darefpeake,  what  the  reft  think: 
the  women  of  this  age,  if  there  beany  de- 
grees of  comparifon  amongft  their  fexe,  are 
worfe  then  thofe  of  former  times ,  for  I  have 
read  of  women,  of  that  truth,fpirit,and  con- 
ftancyj  that  were  they  now  living,  I  fhould 
indure  to  fee  them  :  But  I  feare  the  writers  of 
the  time  belied  them,  for  how  familiar  a 
^  thing  is  it  with  the  Poets  of  our  age,  to  ex- 
toll  their  whores,  which  they  call  miftrefles, 
with  heavenly  praifes  <*  but  I  thanke  their 
furies,  and  their  craz'd  braines,  beyond  be- 
leefe  :  nay  how  many  that  would  faine  feeme 
ferious,  have  dedicated  grave  words  to  ladies 
tooth-IeflTejhoHow.ei'd  their  haire  fhedding , 
purple  fiic'd,  their  nayles  a pparantly  corn- 
ing off  j  and  the  bridgee  of  their  nofes  brok  - 
en  downe  and  have  called  rhcm  the 
choyfe  handy  workes  of  nature ,  the  patterns 
of  perfe<?^ion ,  and  the  wonderment  of  wo- 
men. Our  women  beginne  to  fwarme  like 
Bees  in  the  fummer :  as  I  came  hither,  there 
Was  no  payre  of  ftayres,  no  entry,  no  lob- 
bey,  but  was  peftred  with  them  :  me  thinkcs 
there  might  be  feme  courfe  Kiken  to  deftroy 
them. 

Enter  ArrigOi<tnd  an  old  deafe  comireygentJe' 
woman  futer  to  the  Duke. 

Anigo.  I  doe  accept  your  money,  walke 
here,  and  when  the  Duke  comes  out ,  you 
ihall  have  fit  opportunity  to  deliver 
yoar  petition  to  him. 

^    Gmtlew.  I  thanke  you  heartily ,  I  pray 
you  who's  he  that  walkes  there  ? 
ty'  Arr^  A  Lord,  and  a  Souldier,  one  in  good 
•iavoupwith  the  Duke  j  if  you  could  get  him 
to  deliver  your  Petition— 

Gentkw.  What  doe  you  fay  Sir  ? 

Arr^  li  you  could  get  him  to  deliver  your 
peticJsrt  for  youj  or  to  fecond  you,  'twere 

i^ir^  ;  _^  


Qentkw^.  I  hope  I  (hill  live  to  requite  your 

kindnefife. 
Arrig .  You  have  already.' 

Exit  ArrigO' 

Gent  lew.  May  it  pleafe  your  Lordfliip- — 
Oond  No,  No. 

Gent  lew.  Toconfiderthe  eftate— 
Gond.  No> 

Gent  lew.  Of  a  poore  opprelfed  Countrey 

Gentlewoman. 
Gond.  No,  it  doth  not  pleafe  my  Lord* 

fhip. 

Gent  lew.  Firft  and  foremoft,  I  have  had 
great  injurie,  then  I  have  been  brought  up 
to  the  Towne  three  times. 

Gond,  A  pox  on  him,  that  brought  thee  to 
die  Towne. 

Gent  lew.  I  thanke  your  good  Lordfhip 
hartilie  5  though  I  cannot  heare  well,  1  know 
itgrieves  you  5  and  heere  we  have  beene  de- 
lai'd,  andfent  downe  againe,  and  fetched 
up  againe,  and  fent  downe  againe,  to  my 
great  charge :  And  now  at  laft  they  have 
fetched  me  up,  and  five  of  my  daugh. 
ters  

Gond.  Enough  to  damne  five  worlds. 

Gent  lew.  Handfome  young  women.though 
I  fay  it,  they  are  all  without  ,  if  it  pleafe 
your  Lordlhip,  He  call  them  in. 
Gond.  Five  women/how  many  of  my  fences 
fhould  I  have  left  me  then  ?  call  in  fiveDe- 
vilslrrft. 

I  mil  rather  walke  with  thee  aland 
And  heare  thy  tedious  tale  of  itiiurie. 
And  give  thee  anfwers whifper  mthine 
eare. 

And  make  thee  mderflatid  v  through  thy 

French- hood : 
Andallthii  with  tame  patience* 

Gentlew.  I  fee  your  Lordfhip  does  believe> 
that  they  are  without,  and  I  perceive  you 
are  much  mov'd  at  our  injurie:  hcr's  a  pa- 
per will  tell  you  more. 

Gond.  Away. 

Gentlew.  It  may  be  you  had  rather  here 
me  tel  1  i  t  viva  vocetis  they  fay . 
Gond.  O  no,  no,  no,no,  I  have  heard  it  be- 
fore. 

Gentlett^* 
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GentUW'  Then  yon  have  heard  of  enough 
injurie,  forapoore  Gentlewoman  to  re- 
ceive. 

Qtnd-  Never^  never,  but  that  it  troubles 
my  confcience,  towifh  any  good  to  thefe 
women  j  I  could  atiord  them  to  be  valiant , 
and  able,  that  it  might  not  be  no  difgrace 
for  a  Souldier  to  beat  them.  - 

M?.  I  hope  your  Lordfhip  will  deli- 
ver my  petition  to  his  grace,  and  you  may 
tell  himwithall  =  

Gond.  What?  I  will  deliver  any  thing  a- 
gainft  my  feJfe,  to  be  rid  on  thee. 

GentleW'  That  yefterday,  about  three  a 
clocke,  in  the  afcernoone,  I  met  my  adver- 
farie. 

Gon^.  Giveme  thy  paper,  he  can  abide 

no  long  tales. 
GentleW'  *Tis  very  fhort  my  Lord,  and  I 

demanding  of  him  

Gond  Ile  teJl*  him  that  fhall  ferve  thy 

turne. 
Gfw/<?w.  How  ? 

Gond'  Ile  tell  him  that  fhall  ferve  thy 
turne,  begone :  man  never  doth  remember 
how  great  his  offences  are,  till  he  doe  meet 
with  one  of  you,  that  plagues  him  for  them: 
why  (hould  women  above  all  other  creatures 
that  were  created  for  the  benefit  of  man , 
have  the  ufe  of  fpeech  ?  or  why  (hould  any 
deed  of  theirs,  done  by  their  tlelhly  appe- 
tites ,  be  difgracefullto  their  owners  nay, 
why  Ihould  not  an  ad  done  by  any  beaft  I 
keepe,  againft  myconfenr,  difparage  me  as 
much  as  that  of  theirs  ? 

Gent  lew.  Here's  fome  few  Angels  for  you  r 
Lordlhip. 

Gond  Againe?  yet  more  torments  ? 
.  Gffnf/fjp.  Indeed  you  fhall  have  them. 

Gend'  Keep  off. 

Gentlew.  A  fmall  gratultiefor  your  kind* 

neffe. 
Gond-  Hold  away. 

Gentlew.  Why  then  I  thanke  your  Lord- 
ihip,  Ile  gather  them  up  againe ,  and  ile  bee 
fworn^e,  it  is  the  firft  money, that  was  refus 'd 
lince  I  came  to  the  court. 

Gond-  What  can  fhe  dcvife  to  fay  more  ^ 
Gentlew.  Truely  1  would  have  willingly 
parted  with  them  to  your  Lordlhip. 


Gond.  I  believe  it,  I  beleevc  it. 
Gentlew.  But  fince  it  is  thus-- 
Gond.  More  yet. 

Gentlew.  I  will  attend  without,  and  ex- 
pert an  anfwer. 

Gond.  Dce^,  begonejand  thou  fhalt  expe<ft, 
and  have  any  thing,,  thou  (hale  have  thy  an- 
fwer from  him  j  and  he  were  beft  to  give 
thee  a  good  one  at  fird,  for  thy  deaf  impor- 
tunitie,  will  conquer  him  too,  in  the 
end. 

Gent.  God  bleffe  your  Lordfhip  ,  and  all 
that  favour  poore  diltreffed  country  gentle- 
woman. 

Exit  Gentlewoman. 
Gond.  All  the  difeafes  of  man,  light  upon 
them  that  doe,  and  upon  me  when  I  doe.  A 
weeke  of  fuch  daies,  would  either  make  me 
ftarke  mad,  or  tame  mee  :  yonder  other  wo- 
man that  I  have  fure  enough ,  (hall  anfwer 
for  thy  finnes  :  dare  they  incenfe  me  (till,  I 
will  make  them  feare  as  much  to  be  ignorant 
of  me  and  my  moodes ,  as  men  are  to  be  ig- 
norant of  the  law  they  live  under.  Who's 
there  My  bicod  grew  cold,  I  began  to 
feare  my  Suters  returne  i  tis  the  Duke. 

Enter  the  Duke  and  the  Count. 

Count.  I  know  her  challe,  though  (he  he 
young  and  free. 
And  is  not  of  that  forc'd  behaviour 
That  many  others  are,  and  that  this  Lord, 
Out  of  the  boundlciie  malice  to  chefexe, 
Hjth  chrowjie  this  fcandall  on  her. 

Gond  Fortune,  befriended  me  againft  my 
will,  with  this  good  old  country  gentlewo- 
man j  Xbefeech  your  grace ,  to  view  favou- 
rably the  petition  of  a  wronged  gentlewo- 
man. 

Duke*  What  Gondannot  are  you  become  a 
petitioner  for  your  enemies  ? 

Gond.  My  Lord,  they  are  no  enemies  of 
mine,  I  confeife  the  better  to  recover  my 
deeds,  which  fometimes  were  loofe  enough, 
I  pretended  it,  as  it  fis  wifedome,  to  keepe 
clofe  our  incontinuence ,  but  fince  you  have 

Idifcovered  me,I  will  no  more  put  on  thatvi- 
zar,  but  will  as  freely  open  all  my  thoughts 
^o  you,as  to  my  Confeflbr. 
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Duke-  What  fay  you  to  this  ? 
Count-  He  that  confeffes,  he  did  once  dif- 
femblej 

le  never  truft  his  words:  can  you  imagine 
A  maide,  whofe  beaucy  could  not  furter  her 
To  live  thus  long  untempced,  by  the  nobleft, 
Kicheft,  and  cunninglt  malters  in  that  Arte 
And  yet  hath  ever  held  a  faire  repute ; 
Could  in  one  morning,  and  by  him  be 
brought. 

To  forget  allher  vertuej  and  turne  whore  ? 
Gond.  I  would  1  had  fome  other  talke  in 
hand,* 

Then  to  accufe  a  fifter  to  her  brother? 
Nor  doel  mcane  it  for  apublick  fcandall, 
VnlefiTe  by  urging  me>  you  make  it  fo. 

Dnkf.  I  will  read  this  at  betcer  leifure  ; 
GondarinO)  where  is  the  Lady  ? 

Count'  At  hisboufe. 

Gond.  No,  fhee  is  departed  thence- 

Cou'it.  Wither? 

Gond-  Vrge  it  not  thus,  or  let  me  be  ex- 
cus'd. 

If  what  I  fpeake  betray  her  chaftiriej 
And  both  increafe  my  foi  row>and  your  own? 
Count.  Feare  me  not  fo,  if  (he  defer  ve  the 
fame 

Which  fhee  hath  gotten,  I  would  have  it 
publifht. 

Brand  her  my  felfe,  and  whip  her  through 

the  citcie  : 
1  wifh  thofe  of  my  blood  that  doe  offend , 
Should  be  more  ftridly  punifht,  than  my 

foes. 
Let  it  be  proved. 

Duke- Gondar/notThouihik  prove  it^  or 
fuffer  worfe  then  fhe  fhould  doe. 

Gond.  Then  pardon  me,  if  I  betray  the 
faults 

Of  one,  I  love  more  deerely  than  my  felfe. 
Since  opening  hers,  Ifhall  betray  mine 
owne  : 

But  I  will  bring  you,  where  fhee  now  in- 
tends 

Not  to  be  vertuous  :  pride  and  wantonnelfe. 
That  are  true  friends  indeed,  though  not  in 
fhew, 

Have  cHtred  on  her  heart,  there  fhee  doth 
bath, 

And  fteeke  her  haire ,  and  praftife  cunning. 


To  entertaine  me  with  j  and  hath  her 

thoughts 

As  full  cf  luft,  as  ever  you  did  thinke 
Them  full  of  modeftie. 
D^k'  Gondarino,  lead  on,  wec'l  follow 
thee 

Exeunt* 
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Enter  Pandar. 

Pan-  Here  hope  I  to  meet  my  cicizcn,  and 
hopes  he  to  meete  his  fcholler  I  am  fure  I 
am  grave  enough^  to  his  eyes ,  and  knave 
enough  to  deceive  him  :  I  am  believed  to 
conjure,  raife  ftormes,  and  divels,by  whofc 
I  power  I  can  doc  wonders  let  him  beleeve 
lo  ftill ,  beliefe  hurts  no  rf?an  :  I  have  an  ho- 
neft  black  cloake,  for  my  knavery,  and  a 
General!  pardon  for  his  foolerie,  from  this 
prefent  day,  till  the  day  of  his  Breaking.  Ift 
not  a  miferie,  and  the  greateft  of  our  age  , 
to  fee  a  handfome,  young,  faire  enough,  and 
well  mounted  wench,  humble  her  felfe,  in 
anoldftammellpetticoate,  ftanding  polfeft 
of  no  more  fringe  than  the  ftreet  can  allow 
her  :  her  upper  parts  fo  poore  and  wanting , 
that  yee  may  fee  her  bones  through  her  bo- 
dies :  fhooes  fhe  would  have,  if  our  cap- 
taine  were  come  over,  and  is  content  the 
while  to  devote  her  felfe  to  ancient  flippers. 
Thefe  premifles  well  confidered,  gentlemen 
will  move,  they  make  me  melt  1  promife 
yee,  they  ftirre  me  much  i  and  were'r  not  for 
my  fmooth,  fofr,  filkeii  Citizen,  I  would 
quit  this  tranfitorie  trade  »  get  meandever- 
lafting  robe,  feare  up  my  confcience ,  and 
turne  Serjeant  But  here  a  comes ,  is  mine  as 
good  as  prize  :  S-r  Fandarus  be  my  fpeed,ye 
are  moft  fitly  met  fir. 

Enter  Mercer- 

Mercer.  And  you  as  well  encountred,what 
of  this  heire  ?  hath  youi-  bookes  been  propi^ 
tious  I 
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Fan-  Sih  'tis  done,  (hee's  come,  fhee  is  in 
my  houfe ,  make  your  felfe  apt  for  Court- 
lhip,ftroke  up  your  ftccklngs ,  loofe  not  an 
inch  of  your  leggs  goodnefle  5  I  am  fuie  yee 
wcarefocksj 

Mer.  There  your  bookesfaile  ye  Sir  ,  in 
truth  I  weare  no  focks. 

Pand.  I  would  you  had  Sir  >  it  were  the 
fweerer  grace  for  yourleggesj  get  on  your 
gloves,  are  they  pcrfuni'd  ? 

Afer.  A  pretty  walh  ileaffure  you. 

Pand.  'Twill  ferve  :  your  offers  muft  be 
full  of  bounty ,  velvets  to  furnilh  a  gowne  , 
lilkes  for  petticoats  and  foreparts,  fhag  for 
linings  forget  not  fome  pretty  jtwell  to  fa- 
ften,  after  fome  lictle  complement  ?  if  Oiee 
deny  this  courtefie,  double  your  bounties  ? 
-bee  net  wanting  in  abundance  ,  ^ulncfie  of 
gifts,  linckt  with  a  pleafnig  tongue,  will 
winne  an  Anchorite.  Sir,  yee  are  my  friend, 
and  friend  to  all  that  profeflcs  good  let- 
ters j  I  mufk  not  ufe  this  office  elfe,  it  fits 
not  for  a  Schollar  ,  and  a  Gentleman : 
thofe  ftcckings  are  of  Naples  ,  they  are 
ifiJke. 

Afer-  Yeare  againe  befide  your  text;  fir 
they  are  of  the  beft  ofwooll,and  they  cly- 
ped  Jerfey. 

Pan  Sure  they  are  very  deare 

Mer,  Nine  (hillings ,  by  my  love  to  lear- 
ning. 

Pan.  Pardon  .my  judgement ,  weefchol- 
lars  ufe  no  other  o  bjefts ,  but  our  bookes. 

Merc.  There  is  one  thing  intomb'd  in 
thatgravt  breafV,  that  makes  me  equally  ad- 
mire it  with  your  fchollevfhip. 

Pand.  Sir,  but  that  in  modefty  I  am  bound 
not  to  afteft  mine  owne  commendation,  1 
would  enquire  ir  of  you  *' 

Merc  Sure  you  arc  very  honcft,and  yet 
yee  have  a  kind  of  modelt  feare  to  Ihcw  it: 
doe  not  deny  it,  that  face  of  yours  is  a  worthy 
learned  modeft  face. 

Pand^  Sir,I  canblufh. 

Mere-  Vertue  and  grace  are  alwayes 
pair'd  together :  but  I  will  leave  to  ftirre 
your  bloud  Sir  ,  and  now  to  our  bufi- 
xiefie. 

Pand.  Forget  not  my  inftru<fVions. 
Merc.  I  apprehend  ye  Sir,  I  will  gather 


:  fhall  difcourfe  in  forre  fort  takingly. 

Pand.  This  was  well  worded  Sir,  and  like 
a  Schollar. 

Merc.  The  Mufes  favour  mee  as  my  in- 
tents are  verruousj  Siryefliallbe  my  Tu- 
tor ,  tis  never  too  late  Sir  to  love  learning  ; 
when  I  can  once  fpeake  true  latine— — 
Pand.  What  doe  you  intend  Sir  ^ 
Mer.  Marry  I  will  then  begger  all  your 
Bawdy  writers,  and  undertake  at  the  perill 
of  my  owne  invention,  all  Pageants,  PoefiCs, 
for  Chimnies,  Speeches  for  the  Dukes  en- 
tertainment, whenfoever  and  wharfoever  i 
nay  I  will  build  at  mine  cwnc  charge  an 
Hofpitall,  to  which  fhall  retire  all  difeafed  c- 
pinions,alI  broken  Poets,  all  Frofe-men 
that  are  fallen  from  fmall  fence,  to  meerc 
Letters  >  and  it  fhall  bee  lawfull  for  a  Law- 
yer ,  if  he  be  a  civill  man,  though  a  have 
undone  others  and  himfelfe  by  the  language, 
to  retire  to  this  poore  life,  and  learne  to  be 
honeft. 

Pand.  Sir  ye  are  very  good ,  and  very 
charitable  :  ye  are  a  true  patternc  for  the 
CitieSir. 

Merc-  Sir ,  I  doe  know  fufficiently  theil 
(hop- bookes  cannot  fave  them ,  there  is  a 
further  end-- 

Pand.  Oh  Sir  /  much  may  bee  done  by 
manufcript. 

Merc.  I  doe  confeHe  ir  Sir,  provided  ftill 
they  bee  Canonicall  ,  and  I  have  fome 
worthy  hands  fet  to  um  for  probation  :  but 
we  forget  our  felves. 

Pand.  Sir  enter  when  you  pleafe,  and  a)' 
good  langnage  tip  your  tongue. 

Merc,  Allthat  love  learning  pray  for  my 
good  fuccefl'e. 

Exit  Mercer- 

Actus  HIT.  ScenaIII. 

Enter  La^arel/o  and  h'ls  Boy. 

La^.  Whereabouts  are  we/ 

Boy.  Sir  by  all  tokens  this  is  the  houfej 
bawdy  I  am  fure  becaufe  of  the  broken  win* 
dowes ,  the  fifh  head  is  within  ,  if  ye  dare 
venture,  here  you  may  furpriieit. 

La:(^a.  The  miferyof  man  may  firly  bee 
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is  uflder  water  paft  our  fighr,  and  indeed 
can  feeme  no  more  to  us  ,  rifes  againe , 
fhakes  but  her  felfe  ,  and  is.  the  fame 
Ihee  was  fo  is  itftill  with  tranfitory  man, 
this  day :  •,oh  but  an  houre  fiuct* ,  and  I  was 
mighty,  mighty  in  knowledge  >  mighcy  in 
my  hopes ,  mightie  in  bleffed  meanes )  and 
wjs  fo  tiuly  happy  >  that  I  durft  a  faid , 
live  La^areliQ  ,  and  bee  fatisfied  :  but 
now-- 

Boy-  S  rye  are  yet  aflote  ,  and  may  re- 
cover, bee  not  your  owne  wracke  ,  here 
lies  the  harbour  ,  goe  in  and  ride  at 
eafe. 

La^a.  Boy  I  am  received  to  bee  a  Gen- 
tleman, a  Couitier,and  a  man  ofAftion, 
modeltj  and  wife ,  and  bee  it  fpoken  with 
thy  reverence  Child,  abounding  venuou?  ; 
and  would'ft  thoujhave  a  man  of  thefe  choife 
habits,  covet  thecover  of  a  bawdy  houfe?  yet 
if  I  goe  not  in,  I  am  but— 

B&y.  Bi  twiiat  Sir  ? 

La^a-  Duft  boy,but  dufi:,  and  my  foule  un- 
fatisfied  fhall  haunt  the  keepers  of  my  blelfed 
Saint,  and  I  will  appeare. 

Boy.  An  afle  to  all  menj  Sir. thefe  are  no 
meanes  to  ftay  your  appetite?  you  muft  re- 
folve  to  enter. 

La^'  Were  not  the  houfe  fubjed  to  Mar- 
tian Law- 

Boy.  If  that  bee  all.  Sir  ye  may  enter,  for 
ye  can  know  nothing  here  that  the  Court  is 
ignorant  of,  only  the  more  eyes  Ihill  looke 
upon  you>  for  there  they  winke  one  at  ano- 
ther s  faults. 
-  La^'  Ifldoenor, 

JS^^'-Then  ye  nuift  beat  fairly  back,  againe 
fall  to  your  phyficall  mefle  of  porridge,  and 
the  twice  fackt  carcafe  of  a  Capon,  Fortune 
may  favour  you  fo  much,to  fend  the  bread  to 
it :  but  'its  a  meere  venture,  and  money  may 
be  put  out  upon  it. 

ta^.  I  will  goe  in  and  live-,  pretend  fome 
love  to  theGentlewoinan,  fcrew  my  felf  in  af- 
fedion,and  fo  be  fatisfied. 

iPd-j.  This  flic  is  caught,  is  maflit  already, 
I  will  fuck  htm,  aud  lay  him  by. 

Boy-  Muffle  your  felfe  in  your  cloakc  by 
any  meanes,  'tis  a  received  thing  amon^ 
gallants  to  walke  to  their  !eachery,as  though 
, they  had  the  rheume, 'twas  well  you  broufihc 


JLrf^*  Why-Boy? 

Boy.  Faith  Sir  tis  the  fafhionofour  Gen- 
try, to  have  their  horfes  wait  at  doore  like 
men,  while  the  beafts  their  maftcrs,  are  with- 
in at  rack  and  manger,  'twould  have  difcove- 
red  much- 

Itf^.  I  will  lay  by  ihefe  habits,  formes,and 
grave  refpeds  of  what  I  am,  and  be  my  felfej 
only  my  appetite,  my  fire,  my  fouk,  my  be- 
ing, my  dear  e  appetite  (hall  goe  along  with 
me,ar  md  with  whofe  ftrength,!  feareleswill 
attempt  the  greateft  danger  dare  oppofemy 
furie  :  I  ann  refolv'd  where  ever  that  thou  art, 
moft  facred  dilh,hid  from  unhallowed  eyes> 
CO  find  thee  out. 

Bccd  thou  in  Hell,  rap't  by  Proferpinay 
To  be  aRivall  in  black  Plm's  love  j 
Or  moveft  thou  in  the  heavens?  a  forme  di- 
laTiing  the  lazieSpheare  (^vine  : 

Or  if  thou  beeft  return'd  to  thy  firft  being  , 
'I  hy  mother  Sea,  then  will  I  feeke  thee  forchj 
Earth,  Ayre,  nor  Fire, 

Nor  the  black  fhades  below  fhal  bar  my  fight 
So  daring  is  my  powerful!  appetite. 
Boy.  Sir,you  may  fave  this  long  voyage?  and 
take  a  (hotter  cut,  you  have  forgot  your  felfe, 
the  filh  head's  here,  your  owne  imaginations 
have  made  you  mad. 

La^-  Term  it  a  jealous  furie  good  my  boy. 

Boy.  Faith  Sir  terme  it  what  you  will,  you 
muft  ufe  other  termes  before  you  can  get  it. 

Lai'  The  looks  of  my  f^eet  love  are  faire> 
Frelh  and  feeding  as  the  Aire. 

Boy  Sir  you  forget  your,  felfe. 

La^'  Was  never  feene  fo  rare  a  head. 
Of  any  Fifh  alive  or  dead.  (  Sir, 

Boy.  Good  Sir  rememl>er:  this  is  the  houfe 

La^'  Curfed  be  he  that  dare  not  venter- 

Boy  -  Pity  your  felfe  fir,  and  leave  this  fury 

La^  For  fuch  a  prize,  and  fo  I  enter. 
Exit  La^arelfo,  and  Boy. 

Pan.  Dun  s  ich'myre  ?  get  out  againe  how 
heecan;  f  more 

My  honeft  gallant ,  ile  fhew  you  one  trick 
Than  ere  the  fool  your  father  dreamd  of  yet. 
Madona  lu/ia  ? 

Enter  Madona  lu/ia^a  whore. 

luUa.  What  newes  my  (weet  rogue,  my 
deere  finnes-broaker,what  good  newes  ? 

Pan.  There  is  a  kindc  of  ignorant  thing, 
,  much  like  a  Courtier?  now  gone  i 


/it/.  Is  a  gallant/ 

Fm*  A  fh'mes  not  very  glorioufly ,  nor 
does  awcareonc  fkinne  perfum'd  to  kccpe 
the  other  fvreet  i  his  coace  is  not  in  Or,  nor 
does  the  world  runne  yet  on  whteJes  with 
him  j  h'is  rich  enough,  and  has  a  fmall  thing 
followes  him,  like  to  a  boate  tyed  to  a  tall 
ihips  taile :  give  him  entertainement ,  be 
iight  and  flaftiing  like  a  Metcor^ug  hi  ma- 
bout  the  neckj  give  hire  a  kifle,  andlifping 
criejgood  Sirjand  h'is  thine  owne?  as  fait  as  a 
were  tyed  to  thine  armes>by  Indenture. 
,  /«/.  I  dare  doe  more  than  this,!f  a  be  a 
'  the  true  Court  cut  j  ile  take  him  our  a  lelTon 
worth  the  learning  :  but  we  are  but  their 
Apesjwhats  he  worth  ? 

Pan 'Be  he  rich,  or  poore,  if  he  will  take 
thee  with  him,thon  maift  ufe  thy  trade  from 
Conftables^  and  Marfhals :  who  hath  bin 
here  fince  I  went  out  ? 

Jul.  There  is  a  gentlewoman  fent  hither  by 
a  Lord,  fhee'sapeece  of  dainty  ftuffe  ray 
rogue,  fmooth  and  foft,  as  new  Sattcn  j  flie 
Was  never  gumb'd  yet  boy,  nor  fretted. 

Pan.  Where  lies  fhee  I 

Jul  She  lies  above,  towards  the  ftreet,  not 
to  be  fpoke  with,  but  by  my  Lord  that  fent 
her,  or  fome  from  him,  we  have  in  charge 
from  his  fervants.  Enter  L^^- 

Pan-  Peace,  a  comes  out  againe  upon  di{ 
coveiyiOp  withall  your  canvas,hale  him  in^ 
and  when  thou  haft  done,  clap  him  aboard 
bravely ,  my  valiant  Pinnace. 
^  Jul.  Begone,  I  fhall  doe  reafon  with  him. 

Lai^'  Arc  you  the  fpeciallbeautieofthis 
houfc 

Jul.  Sir  you  have  given  it  a  more  fpeciall 
regard  by  your  good  language,  then  thefe 
blacke  browes  can  merir, 

La^'  Lady  you  are  faire. 

/«/.  Faire  fir  :  I  thanke  yee  ^  all  the  poore 
meanes  I  have  left  to  be  thought  gratefull,  is 
buta  kilTcand  ye  fhall  have  it  Sir. 

La^.  Ye  have  a  very  moving  lip. 

Jul.  Prcove  it  againe  Sir,  it  may  be  your 
fence  was  fet  too  high,  and  fo  over  wrought  it 
feJfe. 

La^.  'Tis  ftill  the  fame  :  how  farre  may  ye 

hold  the  time  to  be  fpent  Lady  ? 
Jul-  Foure  a  clocke  fir. 
£«^.  I  have  not  eate  to  day. 


The  ffom an  Hater. 

Jul  You  will  have  the  better  fiomacke  ; 
to  your  fupper  j  in  the  meane  time ,  lie  feed 
you  with  delight. 

LiZ^.  'Tis  ndt  ^  good  upon  an  emptie  fto* 
macke :  if  it  might  be  without  the  trouble  of 
your  houfe,  I  would  eace  ? 
/«/.  Sir,  we  can  have  a  Capon  ready. 
Ld^.The  day  ? 
Jul.  'Tis  Friday  Sir. 

La:^.  I  do  eat  little  flefh  upon  thefe  dayes. 
Jul,  Come  fweet,  ye  fhall  not  thinkt  on 
meat;Ile  drowne  it  with  a  better  appetite . 
La-(.  I  feele  it  worke  more  ftrangeiy,  I 
muft  eate. 

/«/. 'lis-  now  too  late  to  ftndj  I  fay  ye 
fhall  not  thinke  on  meat :  if  ye  doe,  by  this 
kilTe  He  heangry. 

La:(a'  I  could  be  farre  more  fprightfull , 
had  I  eaten  and  more  lafting. 

/«/.  What  will  you  have  Sir  ?  name  but  the 
fifh,my  maid  (hall  bring  it^if  it  may  be  got. 

La^.  Me  thinks  your  houfe  fhould  not  be 
founfurnifhr,as  not  to  have  fome  pretty  mo- 
dicum ?  (^per  ? 
Jul.  It  is  fo  now;  but  cou'd  ye  ftay  till  fup- 
L<?^.  Sure  I  have  offended  highly  and  much, 
&  my  inflidions  maks  it  manifeft,!  wil  retire 
henceforth ,  and  keep  my  chamber ,  live 
privatiely,and  dye  forgotten. 

/«/ Sir,Imuft  crave  your  pardon,  I  had 
forgot  my  felfe  I  have  a  difh  of  meat  within, 
and  it  is  filh, .  I  think  this  Dukedome  holds 
not  a  daintier :  ftis  an  Vmbranees  head. 
LiZ^.  Lady,  this  kilfe  is  yours,  and  this. 
Jul.  Hoe?  within  there  ?  cover  the  board, 

and  fet  the  fifh  head  on  it. 
Ld^-Now  am  I  fo  truely  happy,  fo  much  a- 
bove  all  fate  and  fortune,  that  I  fhould  def- 
pifethat  man,  durft  fay,H.emember  La^arel- 
/djthou  art  mortall. 

Enter  Intelligencers  with  a  Guard- 
2.  Jnt.  This  is  the  villaine,lay  hold  on  him.. 
La^.  Gentlemen,  why  am  I  thus  intreat- 
ed  f  what  is  the  nature  of  my  crime  ? 

2. //If,  Sir,  though  yoivhave  carryedita 
great  while  privately,  fef^asyou  thinke)wel!j 
yet  we  have  feen  you  Sir,  and  we  doe  know 
rhee  Ld;^tfr^//(?,for  a  traitor. 
La:^.  The  Gods  defend  our  Duke. 
2. Int.  Amen,Sir,Sir,  this  cannot  favc  that 
ftiffe  necke  from  the  halter. 

In 


The  Woman  Hitter. 


lul  Gentlemen,  I  am  glad  you  have  dif- 
covcr'dhimia  fhoHld  not  have  eaten  under 
my  roofefor  twenty  poundsjand  furely  I  did 
not  like  him,  when  a  cal'd  for  Fifh. 

La!(_'  My  f riendsj  will  ye  let  me  have  that 
little  favour- - 
I  Int.  Sir  ye  (hall  have  Lasv,and  nothing  els- 
To  let  me  ftay  the  eating  of  a  bit  or 
two,  for  I  protcft  I  am  yet  fafting. 

Jul.  L'e  have  no  tray  cor  come  within  my 
houfe. 

Lax^-  Now  could  I  wifh  my  felfe,  I  had 
been  Tray  tor,  1  haue  ftrength  enough  for  to 
endure  icj  had  1  bur  patience :  Man  chou  art 
but  graffej  thou  art  a  bubble,  and  thou  muft 
perifti. 

Then  lead  along,  J  am  prepar'd  for  alli 
Since  ]  have  lolt  my  hopcs>  welcome  my  fall- 
2  Int.  Away  fir. 

Lrf^.  As  thou  haft  hope  of  man,ftay  but 
this  ciiib  this  two  houres,  J  doubt  not  but  J 
fhall  be  difcharged;  by  this  light  ]  will  marry 
thee. 

Jul-  You  fhall  marry  me  firft  then. 

La^.  I  doe  contra(fl  my  felfe  unto  thee 
now,  before  thefe  Gentlemen. 

Ikl-  lie  preferve  it  till  you  be  hang'd  or 

La^.  Thankes,  thankes  (quitted. 

2  Int.  Away,  away,  you  fhall  thanke  her 
at  the  ga Howes. 

La^ .  Adiew,  adiew. 

Exeunt  La^ar.  2  Intel!  and  guard- 
lul.  If  he  live,  ile  have  himj  if  he  be  hang'd, 
there's  no  lolTe  in  it.  Exit 
Enter  Orkna  and  her  waiting  vpomati: 
looking  out  at  a  window- 

Orian.  Haf\  rhou  provided  one  to  beare  my 
letter  to  my  brother. 

Wait.  I  have  enquir'd  ,  but  they  of  the 
houfe  will  fuffer  no  letter  nor  meffage  to  bee 
carried  from  you,  but  fuch  as  the  Lord  Gon 
^/^r/Vio fhall  be  acquainted  with:  Truly  Ma- 
dam, I  fufped:  the  houfe  to  be  no  better  than 
it.  fhould  be. 

Orian*  What  doft  thou  doubt  ^ 

Wait'  Faith  I  am  loath  to  tell  it  Madam. 

Orian.  Oat  with  it.  Vis  nor  true  modefty 
to  feare  to  fpeake  that  thou  doft  thinke. 

Wait.  I  thinke  it  to  be  one*  of  thefe  Baw-, 
dy  houfes. 

Orian.  'Tis  no  matter  wench,  we  are  warm 


in  it,  keep  thou  thy  mind  pure,  and  upon  my 
word,that  name  will  doc  thee  no  hurt :  I  can- 
not force  my  felfe  yet  to  feare  any  thing  j 
when  /  doe  get  out,  lie  another  encounter 
with  my  Woman  Hacer.  Here  will  1  fit,!  may 
get  fight  of  fome  of  my  friends,  it  muft  needs 
bee  a  comfort  to  them  to  fee  me  here. 

Enter DukeyOondarinOy  County  Arrigo 

Oond-  Are  we  all  futficiendy  diiguiz'd.-*  for 
rhis  houfe  where  fhee  attends  mee  ,  is  not  to 
be  vifired  in  ourowne  fhapes. 

Dwi^.  We  arenot  our  felves. 
Arri'  I  know  the  houfe  to  be  finfull  enough, 
yet  I  have  been  heretofore,  and  durft  now , 
but  for  difcovering  of  you,appear  here  in  my 
owne  likenes. 

Duk:  Where's  Lucio  ? 

Arri.  My  Lord,  hee  faid  the  affaires  of 
the  Comflion-wealth  would  not  fufter  him  to 
attend  alwayes. 

Duk:  Some  great  ones  queftionleffe  that 
he  will  handle. 

Count.  Gome,  let  us  enter. 

Gond.  Sec  how  Fortune  ft  rives  to  revenge 
niy  quarrell  upon  thefe  women,  fhee'sin  the 
window,  were  itnotro  undoeher,!  fhould 
not  looke  upon  her. 

Duk:  Lead  Ui  Gondarino' 

Gond.  Stay  j  fmce  you  force  me  to  difplay 
my  fhame, 

Looke  there,  and  you  my  Lord,  know  you 
that  face  ? 
Duk:     ^  f^ec'* 

Cmnt.  It  is.  fwas 
Gond.  '  Lis  fhe,  whofe  greateft  verrue  ever 
Diflimularion,  ftiee  that  f\ill  hath  ftrovc 
More  to  fin  cunningly,  than  to  avoid  it : 
Shee  that  hath  ever  fought  to  be  acconnte*! 
Moft  verrnous,  w  hen  fhce  did  deferve  moft 
fcandall : 

Tis  fhee  that  itches  now,  and  in  the  height 
Of  her  intempcTate  thought$,with  greedy  eys 
Eype<^s  my  comming  to  allay  her  luft  : 
Leave  her,  forget  fhee's  thy.  fifter.' 
Count.  Stay,  ftay. 

Duk:  1 3m  as  full  of  this  as  thou  canft  be. 
The  memory  of  rhis  will  eafily 
Hereafter  ftay  my  loofe  &  wandring  thought 
From  any  w'oman. 

Count.  This  will  not  down  with  me,  I  dire 
not  truft  this  fellow. 


D«.  Leave  her  "herejthat  onely  fhall  be  her 
punifhment,  never  to  be  fecchc  from  hence  j 
but  let  herufeher  trade  to  get  her  living. 

Count.  Stay,  good  niy  Lord,  I  doe  beleeve 
all  this,  -  as  great  men  as  i  have  had  knowne 
whores  to  their  f.fters  and  have  laught  at  it , 
I  would  faine  heare  how  Ihe  talkes,  fince  fhee 
grew  thus  light:  will  your  grace  make  him 
ftiewhimfclfe  to  her,  as  if  he  were  now  come 
to  fatisfie  her  longing  /  whileft  we  unfecne 
of  her,over  heare  her  wantonnes,  let's  make 
our  beft  of  it  now  wt  flmll  have  good  mirth. 

Duke'  Do  it  Oondariiw- 

Gon  I  muftifortune  affifts  me  but  this  once 

Count'  Here  we  fliali  ftand  unfeene,  and 

GondM-ddimyOrfana'       (neere  enough. 

Oria-  Wnofe  that  ?  O  /  my  Lord  ? 

Gond.  Shall  Lcome  up  ? 

Orid'  O  you  are  merry^fhail  I  come  down? 

Gond.  Icis  better  there- 
Oria-  What  is  the  confeflTion  of  the  lye  you 
^  made  to  the  Diikej  which  I  fcarcc  beleeve 
yet  you  had  impudence  enough  to  do  did 
not  gaine  you  fo  much  faith  with  me,  as  that 
I  was  willing  to  be  at  your  Lo.  beftowing 
till  you  had  recovered  my  credit,and  confeft 
your  felfe  a  lyar,  as  you  pretended  to  doe  ? 
» I  confcfle  I  began  to  fearc  you,  and  defir'd  to 
beoucof  your  houfe,  but  your  owne  follow- 
ers forc'd  me  hither. 

Gond.  'Tis  well  fufpefted,  diflemble  ftill, 
for  there  are  fome  may  heare  us. 

Oria-  More  trickes  yet,  my  Lord  ?  what 
houfe  this  is  I  know  notjl  only  know  my  felf. 
it  were  agreat  conqueft  if  you  could  faffen  a 
fcandaleupon  me :  'faith  my  Lord,  give  me 
leave  to  write  to  my  brother  ? 

Duk,  Come  downe. 

Count.  Come  downe.  fdoore. 
Arr.  If  it  pleafe  your  grace  ther's  a  backe 
Count-  Come  meet  us  there  then  ? 
Dm^-  It  feemes  you  are  acquainted  with 
Arr-  I  have  bin  in  it-  C  the  houfe. 

Gend.  She  faw  you  and  diflembled. 
Vuk:  Sir,  we  fhall  know  that  better,  (^not 
Gond'  Bring  me  unto  her,  if  I  prove  her 
Tobeaftrumpet,  let  me  be  contemned 
Of  all  her  fex.    Exeunt*         Fink  A^*  4- 


the  Woman  Hatef. 

We  that  do  mcane  to  praftife  in  the  State* 
Muft  pick  our  times  and  fet  our  faces  in, 
And  nod  our  heads,  as  it  may  prove  mpft  fic 
For  the  mainegood  of  the  deare  Common- 
wealth : 

Whofe  within  there  ?         Enter  a  Servant 
•  Ser.  My  Lord  ? 

Luc.  Secretary,  fetch  the  gowne  1  ufe  to 
read  petitions  in,  and  the  ftandifhl  anfwer 
Frewch  Letters  with:and  call  in  the  gentle- 
man that  attends :  Exit  Serv. 
Little  know  they  that  dee  not  deale  in  State, 
How  many  things  there  are  to  be  obferv'd. 
Which  feeme  but  little ;  yet  by  one  of  us 
Whofe  braines  doe  winde  about  the  Com- 
mon wealthy 
Negleded,  cracks  our  credits  untterly. 

Enter  Gentleman  3id  a  ferV' 
Sir,but  that  I  do  prefume  upon'your  fecrecle 
I  would  not  have  appear'd  to  you  thus  igno- 
rantly  actir'd  without  a  tooth-pinke  in  a  rib- 
ban,  or  a  ring  in  my  bandftrings. 
Gent.  Your  Lordfhip  fent  for  me  ^ 


Sir  your  long  praftice  in  the 
a  great  man  hath  led  you  to 


ACTVS  V.  SCENA 
Enter  LuciO' 


LuC'  I  did 
ftate  under 
much  experience. 
Gent.  My  Lord- 

LuC'  Suffer  not  your  modefty  to  excufe  it 
infhortSf  inprivate  Idefire  your  direftion, 
I  take  mv  ftudy  already  to  be  furnifht  after 
a  grave  and  wife  methode. 

Gent.  What  will  this  Lord  do.? 

Luc-  My  book-ftrings  are  futable  and  of  a 
reaching  colour. 

Gent.Uow's  this  ^ 

Luc.  My  Srandifh  of  Wood  ftrange  and 
fweete,  and  my  fore  flap  hangs  in  the  right 
place,  and  as  neare  Machiavels  ,  as  can  be 
gathered  by  tradition. 

Gent.  Are  there  fuch  men  as  will  fay  no- 
thing abroad,  and  play  the  fooles  in  their 
lodgings  /  this  Lord  muft  be  followed  :  and 
hath  your  Lordfhip  fome  new  made  words 
to  fcatter  in  your  fpeeches  in  publicke,  to 
gaine  note,  that  the  hearers  may  carry  diem 
away,  and  difpute  tf  them  at  dinner? 

LuC'  I  have  fir  :  and  belldes  my  feverall 
gownes  and  caps,  agreeable  to  my  feverall 
occafions. 

Gent'  'Tis  well,  and  you  have  learn 'd  to 

writ?*  ^  HaH  hsnA 
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Luc  Yes  HriaBd  I  give  out  I  have  -  he  palfie 
Gf/ir.Gccd,  'twere  better  though,  if  you 
had  it,  your  Lo.  hach  a  Secretary,  that  can 
write  f aire,  when  you  purpofc  to  be  under- 
ftood.  ^      ^  ^ 

Luc.  Faith  fir  I  have  one,  there  he  ftands, 
he  hath  bin  my  fecretary  this  feven  ytares, 
but  he  hath  forgotten  to  write. 

Gent,  If  he  can  make  a  writing  face,  it  is 
not  a  milfe,  fo  he  keep  his  owne  counfcll ; 
your  Lo.  hath  no  hope  of  the  gout 

Xhc.  Vh,  licde  fir,  fince  thepainelnmy 
right  fooce  left  me. 

Gen-  'Twill  be  fome  fcandaleto  your  wif- 
dome,  though  I  fee  your  Lo-  knowes  e- 
nough  in  puhlike  bufinelTe. 

X.Kr.  lam  noc  impioy'de  (  though  to  my 
deferrjin  occariofisforraigne,nor  frequented 
formatters  domefticall. 

Gent.  Not  frequented  ?  what  courfe  takes 
your  Lordfhip  ? 

-  JLmc.  The  reacieft  way,  mydooreftands 
winde,  my  Secretary  knowes  I  am  not  deny- 
edtoany. 

Gm/. In  this  (  give  meleave^  your  Lord- 
fhip is  out  of  the  way ,  make  a  back  doore  to 
let  out  Intelligencers  i  feeme  to  he  ever  bu- 
fie,and  put  your  doore  under  keepers,  and 
you  fhall  have  a  troope  of  clients  fweating  to 
come  at  you- 

Luc  I  have  a  back-dore  already ,  I  will 
henceforth  be  butiejfecretary  run  and  keep 
the  doore.  Exit  Secretary. 

Gent.  This  will  fetch  am  ? 

Luc.  I  hope  fc.        Enter  Secretary. 

Seer.  My  Lordjthere  are  fome  require  ac- 
ceflTe  ro  you  about  weightie  aftaires  of  ftate. 
.  £mc/."  Already  / 

Gfnf.  I  roldyoufo. 

Luci.  How  waightie  is  the  bufmelTe  ? 

Seer.  Treafon  my  Lord.  (  great 

Luci.  Sir,  my  debts  to  you  for  this  are 

Gent.  I  will  leave  your  Lordfhip  now. 

Luci*  Sir  my  death  mufk  be  fudaine,  if  1 
requite  you  not  at  the  backe  doore  good  Sir. 
Gent.  I  will  be  your  Lordfhips  intelligencer 
for  once. 

Exit  Gentleman^  Enter  Secretary 
Seer-  My  Lord. 

Luci.  Let'am  in,and  fay  I  am  at  my  ftudie. 


Lucio  being  at  his  J}udy> 
I.  In-  Wheic  is  your  Lord 
Seer.  Ac  his  ftudie,  but  he  will  have  you 

brought  in. 
Laid.  Why  Gentlemen  >  what  will  you 
charge  me  wit  hail.'' 

2.  Int.  Treafon,  horrible  treafon,  I  hope 
to  have  the  leading  of  thee  to  prifon,  and 
pricke  thee  cn'ith  arfe  with  a  halbert :  to 
have  him  hang'd  that  falHtes  thee,  and  call 
all  thofe  in  queftion  that  fpit  not  upon  thee. 

La^a-  My  thred  is  fpunne,yet  might  I  but 
call  for  thisdifhof  meat  at  the  gallows,  in 
ftead  of  a  pfalme,  it  were  to  be  indur'd ; 
the  Curtainc  opens, now  my  end  draweson. 

Secretary  drawes  the  curtaine. 
Luci'  Gentlemen  I  am  not  empty  of  waigh- 
tie occalions  at  this  time  3  I  pray  you  your 
bufineffe. 

I. //If.  My  LordjI  thinke  we  havedifcovc- 
r'd  one  of  the  moft  bloodie  Traitors*  that  e- 
ver  the  world  held. 

Luci'  SigniorLa^arilfii  I  am  glad  ye  are 
one  of  this  difco very, give  me  your  hand. 

2  Int  My  Lord  that  is  the  Traitor. 

Luci.  Keepe  him  off,  I  would  not  for  my 
whole  eft  ate  have  toucht  him. 

la^.  My  Lord. 

Luct.  Peace  Sir",  I  know  the  devil  is  at 
your  tongues  end,tofurnifh  you  with  fpeech- 
es:  what  ire  the  particulars  ?  you  charge  him 
with.  They  deliver  a  paper  to  Lucio,  who  reads 

both  In.  We  conferr'd  our  notes*  and  have 
extrafted  that ,  whi^h  we  will  juliifie  upon 
ouroathes. 

Lugio.  1  hat  he  would  be  greater  than  the 
D  jke,  that  he  had  caft  plots  for  this,  &  meant 
to  corrupt  fome  to  betray  him,  that  he  would 
burne  the  Cittie,  kill  the  Duke,  and  poyfon 
the  privie  Counccll;  and  laftly  kill  himfelfe. 
Though  thou  deferv'ft  juftly  to  be  hang'd^ 
with  filence  yet  I  allow  thee  to  fpeake,  be 
Ihort.  C  fuccced, 

La^a.  My  Lord,  fo  may  my  greateft  wilh 
fo  may  I  live,and  compafle  what  I  feeke. 
As  I  had  never  treafon  in  my  thoughts. 
Nor  ever  did  confpire  the  overthrow 
Of  any  creatures  butof  brutifh  beafts. 
Fowls,  Fiflies,andfuch  other  humane  food^ 
As  is  provided  for  the  good  of  man. 
.1  Tf  ftea^.aa  ^.nft<<rdg.Tarts^  and  FJorei  ' 


The  Wotnan 

By  fome  late  Statute  be  created  treafoiii 
How  many  Fellow-Courtiers  can  J  bring, 
Whofe  long  attendance  and  experience* 
Hath  made  them  deeper  in  the  plot  than  J. 

Luci.  Peace,fuch  hach  ever  been  the  cle- 
mency of  my  gracious  Malter  the  Duke*  in 
all  his  Proceedings,  that  j  hadhoughi,  and 
'thought  J  had  thought  rightly  j  that  malice 
would  long  ere  this  have  hid  her  felfe  in  her 
den,  and  have  tum'd  her  owne  ftingagainft 
her  owne  heart:  bur  ]  well  perceive  ,  that 
fo  frowardisthe  difpofitionof  a  depraved 
nature,  tliat  it  doth  not  onely  feek  revenge, 
where  it  hath  received  injuriei  but  many 
times  thirft  after  their  deftrudion,  where  it 
hath  met  with  benefits. 

Lax.'  But  my  good  Lord— - 

2lni-  Let's  gagge  him. 

Luct.  Peace  againe,but  many  times  thirft 
after  deftrudion,  where  it  hath  met  with 
beneficsj  there  Heft:  Such,  and  no  better 
are  the  bufines  that  we  have  now  in  hand. 

I  Int.  Hee's  excellently  fpoken. 
a/nf.  Hee'l  wind  a  Traitor  I  warrant  him. 

LuC'  But  furely  me  thinkes,  letting  afide 
the  touch  of  conrcience,and  all  inward  con- 
vulfions- 

2  In-  Hee'l  be  hang'd,!  know  by  that  word. 

£tf;^<i.  YourLordlTiip  may  confider  

Lud.  Hold  thy  peace :  thou  canft  not 
anfwer  this  fpeech:  no  Traitor  can  anfwer 
it  .'  but  becaufe  you  cannot  anfwer  this 
fpeech  ,  I  take  it  you  have  confefled  the 
Treafon. 

1  In.  The  Count  Valore  was  the  firft  that 
difcovered  him,  and  can  witnefTe  it  j  but  he 
left  the  matter  to  your  Lor"(hips  grave 
confideration. 

LuC'  I  thanke  his  Lordfhip,  carry  him 
away  fpeedily  to  the  Duke.  . 

.Now  La^ariffo  thou  art  tumbl'ddown 
The  hill  of  fortune,  with  a  violent  arme  i 
All  plagues  that  can  bee,  famine  ,  and  the 
fword  Choyk 
Will  light  upon  thee,  black  defpaire  will 
In  thy  defpairing  breaft,no  comfort  by. 
Thy  friends  far  off,  thy  enemies  are  nigh. 

Luci.  Away  with  him, He  follow  you  , 
lookeyou  pinion  him, and  take  his  money 
from  him,  left  hefwallow  a  fhilling  and  kill 


Hatef. 

ACTVS^.  SCENA^. 

Enter  the  D  uke^  the  County  OondarinOt 

and  Arrive 
Dukf  •  Now  Gondarino,  what  can  you  put 
That  may  againe  deceive  us,      f  on  now 
Have  ye  more  ftrange  illufions,  yet  more 
mifts. 

Through  which  the  weake  eye  may  bee  led 
to  error: 

What  can  ye  fay  that  may  doe  fuisfadion 
Both  for  her  wronged  honour,  and  your  ill 

Gond'  Ail  I  can  fay  or  may  is  faid  already : 
She  is  unchaftjor  elfe  I  have  no  knowledge, 
I  doe  not  breath,  nor  have  the  ufe  offence. 

Duk:  Dare  ye  be  yet  fo  wiifull,  ignorant 
of  your  owne  nakedneffe  ?    did  not  yowr 
fervants 

In  mine  owne  hearing  confefle 
They  brought  her  to  that  houfe  wee  found 
her  in, 

Almoft  by  force  :  and  with  a  great  diftruft 
Of  fome  enfuing  hazard? 

Count.  Hee  that  hath  begun  fo  worthily , 
It  fits  not  with  his  refolubion 
To  leave  off  thus  :  my  Lord  I  know  thelc 
are  but  idle  proofes. 
What  fayes  your  Lordfhip  to  them  ? 

Gond,  Count ,  I  dare  yet  pronounce  a- 
gaine,  thy  Sifter  is  not  honeft. 

Count. You  are  your  felfe  my  Lord,  I  like 
your  fetlednelfe. 

Gond'  Count,  thou  art  young,  and  unex- 
perienced in  the  dark  hidden  wayes  of  wo- 
men :  Thou  dar'ft  affirme  wirh  confidence  a 
Lady  of  fifteene  may  be  a  maid. 

Count.  Sir,  if  it  were  not  fojl  have  a  fifter 
would  fetneere  my  heart. 

Gend.  Let  hct  fit  neere  her  fhame,  it  bet- 
ter firs  her :  call  back  the  bloud  that  made 
our  ftreame  in  neereneffe,  and  turne  the 
Current  to  abetter  ufe;  'tis  too  much  mud- 
ded,  I  doe  grieve  to  know  it. 

Dkj^.  Dar'ft  thou  makeup  againe,  dar'ft 
thou  turn  face,  knowing  we  know  theejhaft 
thou  not  been  difcovered  t>penly  ?  did  not 
our  ears  heare  her  denv  thy  courtings  ?  did 
we  not  fee  her  blufh  with  mcdeft  anger ,  to 
bee  fo  overtaken  by  a  trick  j  can  ye  deny 
this  Lord  ^ 

Gond'  Had  not  your  Grace>  and  her  kind 
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brother. 

Been  within  levell  ofher  eyej  (her. 
You  fhouM  have  had  a  hoccer  volley  from 
More  full  of  bloud  and  fire^  ready  to  leapc 

the  window  where  fhe*^ftood, 
Soe  truly  fcnfuall  is  her  appetite. 

Duk:  Sir,  fir  5  thele  are  hue  words ^and 
tricks,  give  me  the  proofe. 

Count.  What  need  a  better  proofe  than 
your  Lordfhip, lam  fure  ye  have  laine  with 
her  my  Lord. 
Gond'  1  have  confeft  it  Sir. 
Vuk:  I  dare  not  give  thee  credit  with- 
out witneflTe. 

Gond'  Doe's  your  Grace  thinks  we  car- 
ry feconds  with  us,  to  fearch  us,  and  fee  fair 
play :  your  G-race  hath  beene  ill  tutor'd  in 
the  buiinefle  j  but  if  you  hope  to  try  htrr  tru- 
ly, and  fatisfie  your  felfe  what  fraijtie  is , 
give  her  the  Teft:  do  not  remember  Count 
file  is  your  filler;  nor  let  my  Lord  the  Duke 
beleeve  fhee  is  fairei  but  put  her  to  it  with- 
out hope  or  pi  tie,  then  ye  fhall  fee  that  gol- 
den forme  flie  off,  that  all  eyes  wonder  at 
for  pure  and  fe,  and  under  it  bafe  blufhing 
copper  j  mettall  not  worth  the  meaneft  ho- 
nour :  you  fhiU  behold  her  then  my  Lord 
Tranfparentjlooke  through  her  heart,and 
view  the  fpirits  how  they  leape,  and  tell  me 
then,  J  did  helie  the  Lady. 

Duk:  It  lhali  be  done :  come  Gondarino 
beare  us  company, 

Wee  doe  beleeve  thee  :  fliee  fhall  di^,  and 

thou  fhalt  fee  it. 
Enter  Laiarelh)  2- IntclligenrersAnd  Guard. 
How  now  my  friends,  who  have  you  guard- 
ed hither  ? 

2  In-  So  pleafeyour  Grace  wee  have  dif- 
covered  a  villaine  and  a  Tray  cor  :  the  Lord 
Luciohzih  e"xamin'd  him,  and  fenthlmto 
your  Grace  for  Judgement. 

Count-  My  Lord,]  dare  abfolve him  from 
all  fin  of  Treafon:  I  know  his  moft  ambition 
is  but  adifh  of  meat;  which  he  harh  hunted 
with  fo  true  a  fcent,  that  hee  deferveth  the 
Collar,  not  the  halter. 

Duke.  Why  doe  they  bring  him  thus 
bound  up?  the  poore  man  had  more  need 
©f  fome  warme  meat,  to  comfort  his  cold 
ftomack. 

y^^^      Comt'  Your  Grace  (ball  have  the  caufe 


But  thefe  are  calM  informers;  men  that  live 
by  Treafon,  as  Kat-catchers  doe  by  poifon. 

Duk:  Would  there  were  no  heavier  pro- 
digies hung  over  ue,  than  this  poore  fellow, 
J  durft  redeeme  all  perils  ready  to  powre 
themfelves  upon  this  State ,  with  a  cold 
ciffcird. 

Csun  Your  Grace  might  doe  kwithoKC 
danger  to  your  perfon. 

La:{(i-  My  Lord,  if  ever  I  intended  trea- 
fon againft  your  perfon, or  the  Scate,unlelfe 
it  were  by  wifhing  from  your  Table  fome 
difh  of  meat,  which  J  muft  needs  confeffe, 
was  not  a  fubjefts  part:  or  coveting  by 
ftealth,  fups  from  thofe  noble  bottles,  that 
no  mou:h  keeping  alleagiance  true,  fhould 
dare  to  taft :  J  muft  confeffe  ,  with  more 
than  covetous  eye,  ]  have  beheld  thofe  dear 
conceal'd  difhes  that  have  been  brought  in 
by  cunning  equipage  ,  to  waite-upon  your 
Graces  pallate :  ]  doe  confeffe  out  of  this 
prefent  heat,}  have  had  Stratagems  and 
Ambufcadoes;,  but  God  bee  thanked  they 
have  never  tooke. 

Du  Count  this  bufines  is  your  own;  when 
you  have  done,  repaire  to  us.     Exit  Duf^e. 

Coun-  I  will  attend  your  Grace:  La^areh 
loy  you  are  at  liberty,  be  your  owne  man  a- 
gaine;  and  if  yon  can  bemafter  of  yourvvi- 
Ihes, I  wifh  it  it  may  be  fo. 

Lax^.  I  humbly  thanke  your  Lordfhip  : 
I  muft  be  unmannerly,  I  have  fome  prefent 
buOnes ,  once  more  1  heartily  thanke  your 
Lordfliip.  Exit  La^anUG. 

Count.  Now  even  a  word  or  two  to  you, 
and  fo  farewell;  you  thinke  you  have  de- 
ferv'd  much  of  this  Stare  by  this  difcovery  ; 
y'are  a  llavlfh  people,  growne  fubjed  to  the 
common  courfe  of  all  men.  How  much  un- 
happy were  that  noble  fpirir,  could  \^orke 
by  fuch  bafer  gaines<*what  mifery  would  not 
a  knowing  mar.  put  on  with  willingnes,  ere 
he  fee  hi n, felfe  growne  fat  and  full  fed,  by 
fall  of  thofe  you  rife  by  ?  I  do  difcharge  ye 
my  attendance  ;  our  healthfull  ftate  neecks 
no  fuch  Leeches  to  fuck  out  her  bloud. 

1  Int.  I  doe  befeech  your  Lordfhip. 

2  Int.  Good  my  Lord- 

Count.  Go  learne  to  be  more  honeft,  what 
I  fee  you  work  your  meanes  from  honeft  in- 
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Till  then  I  wil  keep  b^ck  my  promift  fauors: 
Heere  comes  an  other  rerr.nant  of  folly : 

Enter  Lucie* 
I  muft'difpatch  him  too.  Now  Lord  Lhc/c, 
what  biifinefle  bring  you  hither  ? 

L«<:W.  Faith  Sir,  I  am  difcovering  what  wil 
becom  of  that  notable  piece  of  treafon,enten 
ded  by  that  varlet  Laiarelh;  I  have  fent  him 
to  the  Duke  for  judgement. 

Count.  Sir  you  have  performed  the  part  of 
amoftcarefull  ftates-manj  and  let  me  fay  it 
to  your  face,  Sir  of  a  Father  to  this  ftate :  I 
'would  wifh  you  to  retire,  and  in  fconce  your 
felfe  in  ftudie  :  for  fuch  is  your  daily  labor^Sc 
our  fearej  that  our  iofic  of  an  houre  may 
breed  our  overthrow. 

Lucio.  Sir  I  will  be  commanded  by  your 
.  judgement, and  though  Ifinde  it  a  trouble 
fcant  to  be  waded  through,  by  thefe  weake 
yeares  yet  for  the  dear  care  of  the  common- 
^wealth,  I  will  bruife  my  braines,  and  confine 
my  felfc  to  much  vei<ation. 
Caunt.  GoC)  and  ixiayeft  thou  knock  downe 
Treafon  like  an  Oxe.  Lucio-  Amen-  Exeunt- 
Enter  Mercer)  Pandary  Francifina. 
Mer-  Have  I  fpoke  thus  much  in  the  ho- 
nor of  learning  ?  learn'd  the  names  of  the 
TeveralHiberall  Sciences ,  before  my  mari- 
age  j  and  fince>  have  in  haft  written  Epiftle? 
congratulary,  to  the  p.  Mufesj  and  is  (he 
prov'd  a  whore  and  a  beggar  ?  • 
Fan-Th  trucj  you  are  not  now  to  be  taught, 
that  no  man  can  be  learn'd  of  a  fuddaineUet 
not  your  firft  projed-  difcourage  you,  what 
you  have  loft  in  this,  you  may  get  againe  in 
Alchumie. 

Fran-  Feare  not  husband,  I  hope  to  make 
as  good  a  wifc^as  tke  beft  of  your  neighbours 
havejand  as  honeft. 

iW(?r.  I  will  goe  home  ;  good  fir  doe  not 
publifh  this,  as  long  as  it  runn's  am.ongft  our 
felvesj  'tis  good  honeft  mirth  :  you '1  come 
home  to  fupper  j  I  meane  to  have  all  her 
friends  and  mine  as  111  as  ic  goes. 

Pan'  Do  wifely  firj  and  bid  your  owne 
firiends,  your  whole  wealth  will  fcarce  feaft 
all  hers,  neither  is  it  for  your  credir,to  walke 
the  ftreers,  with  a  woman  fo  noted,  get  you 
homcjand  provide  her  cloathes.'Iet  her  come 
an  houre  hence  with  an  hand-bafketand  fhift 


^  Mer.  Arte  is  iuft,and  will  make  me  amends 
Pan  No  doubt  fir. 

Mer-  The  chiefe  note  of  a  SchoIIer  you 
,    fay,  is  to  governe  his  pafiions wherefore  I 
doe  rake  all  patiently  j  in  figne  of  which  my 
1    deare  wife^  1  do  kilfe  thee  :  make  hafte  home 
1    after  me»  1  ftiall  be  in  my  Studie-  Exit  Mer, 
1       Pan  Goc,  avaunt,  my  new  Citie  dame, 
fend  me  what  you  promiled  me  for  confide - 
f   racion^fe  may'lt  ihou  prcove  a  Lady,  (for  it. 
c     Fran.  Thou  fhalt  have  it,  his  filkes  fhall  fiye 
[         JE-nter  Laiarelloand  hk  boy.  Exeunt. 
r       La:^areUo.  How  fweet  is  a  calme  after  a 
r    tempel't,  what  is  there  now  that  can  ftand 
r    betwixt  mee  &  felicitie?  I  have  gone  through 
all  my  crolfes  conftantly  jhave  confounded, 
■    my  enemies^  and  know  where  to  have  my 
.    longing  fatisfied  ,  I  have  my  way  before  me, 
tliere  is  the  doore ,  and  I  may  freely  walke 
into  my  delig  his  :  knocke  Boy. 
Iiilia-  Who's  there  ?  mtbin 
La^'  Madona-  my  love,  not  guiltie,  not 
guiltie,open  the  doore.  Enter  lulia^ 

lulia  Art  thou  come  fweet  heart  ? 
La^-  Yes  to  my  loft  inibraces  ,  and  the 
re  it  of  my  overflowing  bliflfesj  come  let  us  in 
and  fwim  in  our  delights  :  a  fhort  grace  as 
we  goesand  fo  to  meat. 

lulia-  Nay  my  deare  love,  you  muft  beare 
with  me  in  this  \  wele  to  the  Church  firft. 
La^^a-  Shall  I  be  fure  of  it  then. 
luiia-  By  my  love  you  ftiall. 
La^:  lam  content,  for  I  donowwiftrro 
hould  ojf  longer,  to  whet  my  appetite,  and 
do  defire  to  meet  with  more  troubles,  fo  I 
might  conquer  them  : 
And  as  a  holy  lover  that  hath  fpenc 
The  tedious  night  with  many  a  figh  &^  tearesj . 
WhilYt  he  purfud  his  wench:&  hath  obferv'd 
The  fm!leS5&:  frowne5,not  daring  to  difpleaife 
When  at  laft,  hith  with  his  fervice  woone 
Her  >eelding  heartj  that  (he  begins  to  dote 
Vpon  him,  and  can  hold  no  longer  out , 
Bat  hangs  about  his  necke,&  woes  him  more 
Then  ever  he  defir'd  her  love  before : 
Then  begins,  to  flatter  his  defert. 
And  growing  wanton,ncedes  wil  caft  her  off; 
Trie  her,  picke  quarrels,  to  breed  freftrde- 
And  to  increafe  his  pleafing  appetite,  (lighr^, 
Jul-  Come  Moufe,  will  you  walke  ? 
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within  me,  that  I  begin  to  doubt  whether  I 

be  morciiil  ? 

How  I  concemne  my  fellowes  in  the  Court, 
With  whom  I  did  but  yetterday  converfe, 
And  J  a  a  lower  and  an  humbler  key 
Did  walkc  &,  n.edirate  on  grolTer  meates : 
Tlitre  are  thc-y  ftili  poore  rogues,  (baking 

their  cticpi, 
And  fncaking  after  checfeSjand  doe  runne 
Headlong  in  chafe  of  every  jacke  of  Bcere 
That  croilerhthen     hope  of  fome  repaft, 
That  it  wiil  bring  the.n  tojwhilft  I  am  here. 
The  happieft  wight,  that  ever  fee  his  tooth 
To  a  deere  novelt'e^approach  my  iove, 
Come  lee's  goc  to  knit  the  true  loves  knot, 
that  never  can  be  broken. 

B?;'-  That  is  to  marry  a  whore,  ^the  gift, 

Ltf^.  When  that  is  done,then  will  wetafte 
Wh  ch  Fates  have  fent  my  forcuns  up  to  lift. 

Boy.  When  that  is  done  >  you  I  begin  to 
repent,  upon  a  full  ftomacke  i  but  I  fee,  'tis 
but  a  forme  in  deftiny^not  to  be  altej  ed. 

Enter  Arrtgo,  and  Orfana*  Exeunt. 
Orian-  Sir  what  may  be  the  currant  of  your 
bufinefle,  that  thus  you  fingle  out  your  time 
and  place 

Arr  '/go-  Madamej  the  buMnefle  now  im- 
pos'd  upon  me,concernes  you  neerely  il  wifh 
fome  worfer  man  might  finifh  it. 

Or*  Why  are  ye  chaing'd  fo  ?  are  ve  not 
well  fir?  '  ('fo 

Arv'  Yes  madam,!  am  welbwo'd  you  were 

Oria'  Why  fir?  I  feele  my  felfe  in  perfeft 
health. 

Arr  And  yet  ye  cannot  live  long,  madam. 

Oria.  Why  good  Arrigo  ? 

Arr.  Why?  ye  muft  die. 

Ori.  I  know  1  muli,  hut  yet  my  fate  calls 
not  upon  me.  An.  It  does-,  this  hand  the 
Duke  commands  lhall  give  you  death- 

Orkn-  Heaven,  and  the  powers  divine, 
guard  well  the  innocent.  fome  good, 

Arr-  Lady,  your  prayers  may  do  your  foul 
Thac  fure  your  body  cannot  merrit  by'vm  : 
Y  u  muft"  pr<?pare  to  die 

Orian  What  s  my  offence?what  have  thefe 
yeares  committed,  C  State  ? 

That  may  be  dangerous  to  the  Duke  or 
Have  I  confpir'd  by  poyfon.^  have  I  giv'n  up. 
My  honour  to  fome  loofe  unfetl'd  blood 


Arr,  Ye  fhall  not.  (Iioneft  j 

Then  lady,  you  muft  know,you  are  held  un* 
The  Duke,  your  brother,and  your  friends  in 

court,  (to  nie, 

With  two  much  griefe  condemne  ye:though 
The  fault  deferves  not  to  be  paid  with  death 

Orian.  Who  is  n^y  accufer 

Arr.  Lord  Oondarino. 

Orian.  Arrigo^zdkQ  thefe  word  es^and  bear 
them  to  the  DuKe, 

It  is  the  laft  petition  I  (hall  aske  thee :  Cforth 
Tel  him  the  child>this  prefent  houre  brought 
To  fee  the  world,ha's  not  a  louie  more  pure, 
more  white,  (darinos 
More  virgin  then  I  have  Tell  him  Lord  Gon- 
Plot,  I  fulfer  for,aud  willmgly:tell  him  it  had 
been  a  greater  honour,  to  hare  fav'dthan 
kil'd:  but  1  have  done :  ftrike  I  am  arm'd 
for  heaven  Why  ftay  you^is  there  any  hope? 
Arr.  I  would  not  ftrike.  (  known 

Orian  Have:  you  the  power  to  fave  be^ 
Arr.  With  hazard  of  my  life  if  it  fllould^ 
Orian-  You  will  not  venture  tliat  ? 
Ar.l  will  Lady  :  there  is  that  means  yet  to 
efcape  your  death,  if  you  can  wifely  appre- 
hend. 

Orian  Ye  dare  not  be  fo  kind  /  ("it. 
Ar.  I  dare,  and  wihif  you  dare  but  deferve 
Ori'lf  I  fhould  flight  my  lif,I  were  too  blame 
Arr.  Then  Madam,  this  is  the  means,  or 
elfe  you  die:  I  love  you- 
Orian.  I  lhall  believe  it,  if  you  fave  my  life. 
Arr.  And  you  muft  lie  with  me. 
Orian.  I  dare  not  buy  my  life  fo- 
Arr-  Come  ye  muft  refolve,  fay  yea  or  no. 
Or/an-  Then  noj  nay  Ibolj  not  ruggedly  up* 
on  me, 

I  am  made  up  too  ftrong  to  feare  fuch  lookes: 
Come,  doe  your  butchers  part  :  before  I 
would  wifh  life,  with  the  deare  loflTc  of  ho- 
nour, I  dare  find  meanes  to  free  my  felfe. 
Arr.  Speake,will  ye  yeild? 
Oriai.  Villaine,!  will  notj  murderer,  do 
thy  worft  thy  bafe  unnoble  thoughts  dare 
prompt  thee  to  i  1  am  above  thee  flave. 

Arr.  Wilt  thou  not  bee  drawne  to  yeild 
by  faire  perfwafions 

Orian  No,  nor  by  

Arr  Peace,  know  your  doome  then  jyeur 
Ladilhip  muft  remember >you  are  not  now  at 
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:iej which  fhall  be  but  fmali :  if  thou  rcfufc  to 
,'eild:  hear  what  I  have  fworne  unto  my  relfe> 
will  enjoy  thee  though  it  bee  betwctne  the 
jarting  of  thy  foule  and  body  j  yeiJd  yet  and 
jve.  ( the  tocher. 

eriau'  He  guard  the  onej  Jet  Heaven  guard 

ArV'  Are  you  fo  refolute  then  ?  Duke  from 
i^<«/e.  Hold,  hold  I  fay.  C  tragedy.-' 

Orian^  What  I.^  yec  more  terrour  to  my 
;  Art'  Lady,  the  fcene  of  bloud  is  donei  ye 
re  now  as  free  from  fcandall,  as  from  death. 

Entir  Dukjy  County  and  Oondarino. 
^  Duke.  Thou  woman  which  wert  borne  to 

teach  men  vertue^  C  thoughts, 

Faire,  fweet ,  and  modeft  maid  forgive  my 
Mycrefpafle  was  my  love.  Seize  Qondarinot 
ec  him  wait  our  doomes. 

Gond'  I  doe  begin  a  little  to  love  this  wo- 
nan  i  I  could  endure  her  already  twelve 
miles  off. 

Count-  Sifter, I  am  glad  you  have  brought 
jpour  honour  oft'  fofairelyjwithoutlofle;  you 
lave  done  a  worke  above  your  fex ,  the  Duke 
idm>r«  it;  give  him  faire  encounter. 

Duk^e-  Beft  of  all  comforts,  may  I  take  this 
[land,  and  call  it  mine  ? 
Orian.  I  am  your  Graces  handmaid. 
Duke-  Would  ye  had  fed  my  felfe  :  might 
[t  not  be  fo  Lady  ? 
Count-  Silter,fay  I,  I  know  you  can  afford  it. 
Orian-  My  Lord,  I  am  your  fubjeft.,  you  may 
rommand  me,  provided  ftillyour  thoughts  be 
air  and  good.  C  fo, 

D«-  Here  I  am  yours,and  when  I  ceafe  to  bee 
Let  htaven  forget  me:  thus  I  make  it  good. 
Orian-  My  Lord,  I  amv  no  more  mine  owne. 
Count.  So:  this  bargain  was  well  driven. 
Gond.  Duke,  thou  haft  fold  away  thy  felfe  to 
ill  perdition  j  thou  art  this  prefent  houre  be- 
:omming  Cuckold:  me  thinkes  I  fee  thy  gaule 
ypate  through  thy  veines,and  jealoufie  feixe 
;hee  with  her  talons  :  I  know  that  womans 
lofe  muft  be  cut  off,  (he  cannot  fcape  it. 
I  D«^- Sir,  we  have  punifhment  for  you. 

Orran.  I  doe  befeech  your  Lordlhip  for  the 
vrongs  this  man  hath  done  me,  let  mee  pro- 
lounce  his  punifhmenc 
D«.  Lady,  I  give't  to  you,  he  is  your  owne- 
Gond.  I  doe  befeech  your  Grace,  let  me  bee 
janiftit  with  all  the  fpeed  that  may  be. 

Stay  ft  ill,  you  fhall  attend  herfentence. 


highly  j  yet  fince  it  fprung  from  no  peculiar' 
hate  to  mee,  but  from  agencrall  diflikeunto 
ail  women,  you  fhall  thus  fufter  for  itj  Arrigo^ 
call  in  fome  Ladies  to  affift  us>  will  your  Grace 
make  your  State  ^ 

Gon-  My  Loid,  I  doe  befeech  your  Grace  for 
any  punifhment  faving  this  woman5let  me  bee 
fent  upon  difcovery  of  fome  Ifland,  I  doe  de- 
fire  but  a  fmall  Gondele,  with  ten  HoUiind 
Cheefes,  and  ile  undertake  it. 

Oria-  Sir,ye  muft  be  content,wilI  ye  fit  down  ? 
nay  doe  it  willingly:  ArrigO)  tie  his  arms  dofe 
to  the  chaire,!  dare  not  truft  his  patience. 

Gond-  Mai  ft  thou  be  quickly  old  and  paint- 
ed y  mai'ft  thou  dote  upon  fome  fturdy  Yeo- 
man of  the  wood-yardjandhe  be  honeft;niai'ft 
thou  be  bar'd  the  lawfuU  lechery  of  thy  Coach 
for  want  of  inftrwmencs  j  and  laft ,  bee  thy 
wombe  unoperi'd. 

Uu-  This  fellow  hath  a  pretty  gaule.    ( parr, 

Cou-  My  Lord,I  hope  to  fee  him  purgM  ere  a 
Enter  Ladies. 

Oria.  Your  Ladifhips  are  wekoT:e: 
1  muft  defire  your  helpes,  though  you  are  no 
phylicians  >  to  doe  a  ftrange  cure  upon  this 
Gentleman. 

Ladies  In  what  we  can  aflift  you  Madara,ye 
may  command  ns. 

Gond  Now  do  J  fit  like  a  Conjurer  within  my 
circle,and  [hefe  the  Devils  that  are  rais'd  abou  t 
me,  J  will  pray  that  they  may  have  no  power 
upon  mee . 

Oria  Ladies,  fall  off  in  couples,  then  with  a 
fcfcftill  march  with  low  demeanures, charge 
thi.  Gentleman ,  ile  be  your  leader. 

Gond;  Let  me  be  quarter'd  Duke  quickly , 
J  can  endure  it :  thefe  women  long  for  mans 
fiefh,  let  d  em  have  it. 

Dm^.  Count,  have  you  ever  fecne  fo  ftrange 
ap^fiion?  \^  hat  would  this  fellow  dOjifafhould 
find  himfelfe  in  bed  with  a  young  Ladie  ^ 

Count.  Faith  my  Lord,  ifacou'd  get  a  knife, 
fure  a  wo*d  cut  her  throat,  or  elfe  a  wo'd  doe 
as  Hercules  did  by  LycaSi  fwing  out  her  foule  : 
h'asthe  true  hate  ofawcman'in  him- 
Oria-  Low  with  your  curfeyes  Ladies. 
Gond.  Come  not  too  neeremee,J  have  a 
brearh  will  poifonye,  my  lungs  are  rotten  , 
and  my  ftcmack  is  raw  ?  ]  am  given  much  td 
belching:  hold  rff,  as  you  love  fweet  aires;  La- 
dies, by  yourfirft  nights  pleafnre,  ]  conjure 
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men,  ftrong  biick5>an(l  Ilctle  legges ,  as  youi 
would  have  'em  hate  your  waiting-women. 

Oria.SkySVQ  muft  court  ye  till  wee  have 
obtain'd  fome  litde  fovour  from  thofe  graci- 
ous eyes,  tis  but  a  kilfe  a  peece. 

Go/Jr/.  J  pronounce  perdition  to  yealljye 
area  parcell  of  chat  damned  Cfew  that  fell 
down  wi[h  Luc/fer,  'iind  here  ye  haid  on  earth 
to  plague  poore  menj  vanifh,avaunt  J  am  for- 
tified againft  your  charmes ; heaven  grant  mee 
breath  and  patience. 

1  Larly  Shall  we  not  kiffe  then  i* 

Gond.  No/eare  my  lips  wich  hot  irons  firft, 
or  Ititch  rhem  up  like  a  Ferrers ;  Othat  this 
brunt  were  over  / 

2  Lady  Come?  come*  little  rogue, thou  art 
too  maidenly  by  my  rroth,J  think  ]  muft  box 
thee  till' thou  bee 'ft  bolder,  the  morebold,the 
more  welcome  :  ]  prethee  kifTe  me,  bee  not 
afraid.  -  ^  Sbee  fits  on  hi^  knte. 
...  G$'id'.  If  there  be*any  herej  that  yet  have  fo 
much  of  the  foole  left  m  th^m,  as  to  love  their 
mothers,  let  them  on  he^$^and  loath  them  too. 

2  Lady  What  a  Hov^njy  little.  v]l!aine  art 
thou,  why  doft  thou  not  . ftr oke  ^^thy  haire  t 
J  thinks  thou  ne're  com'S^ic:  J  muft  have  it 
lie  in  better  order j  fo,  fo,  ,'ltt  mee  fee  thy 
hands,  are  they  w^ifhc.^ 

Gond-  ]  would  they  were  loofe  for  thy  fake. 

Duke  She  tortures  him  admirably.  . 

Coun'-  The  b  eft  that  ever  was. 

2  Lady  .AlaS'how  cold  chey  are  pooregols  , 
why  dolt  thee'  dot  get  thee  a  mufte 

Arr-  Madam,  here's  an  old  Countrie  gen- 
tlewoman at  the  doore,  that  came  nodding  up 
fir^r  juftice,  (h^  was  with  the  Lord  Gondarino  to 
day,  and  would  now  again  come  to  the  fpeech 
of  him,  fhee  fales. 

Ori:  Let  haf  in, for  fports  fake  let  her  in- 
Gond'  Mercie  O  Duke,Jdo  appeal  to  rhee: 
plant  Canons  thcre,and  difcharge  them  againft 
my  breft  rather:  nay  firft  let  this  fhee  fur  e  fir 
ftill  where  fhe  do's,  and  with  her  nimble  fing 
er^  ftroke  my  hairejplay  with  my  fingers  ends, 
or  anything,  uiitill  my  panting  heart  have 
broke  my  breft. 

Duke  You  muft  abide  her  cenfure. 
The  Lady  rifes  from  hif  knee:  Enter  o/d  gent. 
Gond.  J  fee  her  come,unbucton  nae,for  fhe  will 

fpeake* 


Gentlew>  Where  is  he  Sir  ? 
Gond.  Save  me,  J  heare  her.  j 
Ar.  There  he  is  in  ftate  to  give  you  audience 
Gent/en^.  How  doe's  your  Lordfhip? 
Gond'  Sick  of  the  Splee«e. 
Gentlew-  How.'' 
G-^nd'  Sick. 

Gent  lew.  Will  you  chew  a  nutmeg,  you  fhal^ 
not  refufe  it,  it  is  very  comfortable.  j 
Gond.  Nay,  now  thou  art  come,  J  know 
is  the  Divels  Jubilee,  hell  is  broke  loofe:  j 
My  Lord,  if  eve?  ]  hive  done  you  fervicej*  ' 
Or  have  deferv'd  a  favour  of  your  Grace,   ■  -'^ 
Let  me  be  turn'd  upon  fome  prefent  A<^^ion, 
Where  J  may  foonerdic,rh.in  languilh  thusj  ' 
Your  Grace  hath  her  pt- tiiicn,granc  it  hci^and 
eafe  me  now  at  lalt«  - 
Duke  No  Sir, you  muft  endure" 
Gentlerp,  For  my  petition  ,  J  hope  youi/ 
Lordftiip  hach  rcmcmbred  me. 

Or/.  Faith  J  begin  to  pitic  him,  ArrigOit^k^ 
her  off,  beare  her  away  fay  her  petition  m 
granted.  -  •      ■  ■ 

Gent  lew.  Whether  doe  you  draw  me  Sir?  J 
know  it  is  not  my  Lords  pleafure  J  ftiould  bee 
thus  ufed  before  my  bufines  be  difpatched 
Arr-  You  fhall  know  more  of  that  without* 
Oria-  Vnbind  him  Ladies,but  before  he  gG, 
this  hce  ftiall  promife;  for  the  love  I  beare  to 
our  own  fex,  I  would  have  them  ftill  hated  by 
thee,  and  injoyne  thee  as  a  puniftiment,  never 
heareafrer  wilhngly  to  come  intheprefence 
or  fight  of  any  woman  ,  nor  never  to  feeke 
wrongfully  the  publike  difgraceof  ^y. 

Goii;  Tis  that  I  would  have  fwornejand  do: 
when  I  meditate  wiih  them,  for  their  good,  or 
their  badde  j  may  Time  call  back  this  day  a* 
gaine,  and  when  1  conie  in  their  companies, 
p.ray  I  catch  the  poxe,  by  their  breath,  and 
have  no  other  pleafure  for  it.      /  ' 
Duke  Ye  are  moft  mercifull.  t 
Oria-  My  LordjI  ftiew^d  my  fexe  the  betten 
Gond:k\\  is  over  blowne  Sifter '^■y'areltke* 
to  have  a  faire  night  of  it,and  a  Prince  in  youi^ 
armes :  lets  goe  my  Lord. 

Duk:  Thus  through  the  doubtfull  ftreames' 
of  joy  and  griefe. 
True  Love  doth  wade,  and  finds  at  laftre-j 


liefe. 


Exeunt  Omnes. 


/ 


I 
I 


